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was darkened, mottled, suffused with blood His thin red-lipped 






Main Stree" wrouth gaped, revealing a liverish interior, The delicate, fe athery 
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neck flaps concealing his gills pulsed 






He had been running for hours now, in flight from the 







dhpressbooks.com merciless ones who pursued him and he was so weary 


Weary and scared. 
Ifonly he could have refreshed himselfin the warm, welcoming 










2-033 depths of the nearby sea. Bathed in the primeval tropic al waters 






that had nurtured his people for countless millennia, ever since 






their arrival on this world 






Mudshaper daydreamed for a moment of slipping beneath the 





grarm, gentle waves, sliding out past the sponge-docted reefs, weav 
ingamong the sea lilies and feather stars. He would pause to nibble 


from a tasty algal mat, satisfying his grumbling gut. In deeper 





waters, rich with hundreds of species of exotic fishes, jawless and 
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sherwise, he would sport with the frolicsome ¢ 
sea scorpions that often followed Prins and 
5 re Ml eh 
ple ag 


Bur che mothering sea was ofFlimits no 
Wat lease 
i 


ithe coast, near the cwin village. i 
of e twin villages of Shaligy, ” thy 


‘Trilobite Flats. 
Forthesea contained the Coarsened Ones tnd 


"he Gonrsened Ones. Brutes, killers, dull-ming 
Be aorkerthaidesiucton or conversion of any ei 
MY Comper ‘ 


TPhoy had usurped the niches once occupied by M 
Is kind. Powerful, armored, speechless sham Udshaperany 
Feemsmocke! Mudshaper’s graceful, gracile people who 

Mudshaper could have hated the astesensaicy 
Bila they had brought ro his happy, productive wong 
Besa his native Vilage scarered or killed macs, 
iiliestsned to do the same co all the cake 
tents up and down the coast, and across the y other st 
until—could it ever possibly come to pass?—none of “ Hi 
people would be left alive. shaper 

Hare would have been such a satisfyin, 

; ying, natural emotion 
See iiteren fe the generally equable and pacifstic Mudchann 
BEI cxtly hated the Coorsened Onc ees 

. is 4 es; fe 
a preted the ture threas they eps 
Had they not all formerly been his friends, | eeaet 
aad ei... 

si » Fishes 

Lea maeyfoor-tall tree against which Mudshaper rested 
foliage concentrated in its upper reach ae 
apg Pein ; pper reaches, was one of 
dozen ae ig a small copse near the shore. The 

. rage if 5 Ea = la a of the grove offered welcome 

‘punishing sun, and Mudshaper was reluctant 


very 


dito depart, once he regained his strength 
the nearby settlement of ‘Shallowbay 
plague abroad in their land. 


mers uae LT ra 

he burde® wy one asingle 
dire messaBe wavanenvy one for 

of this di 

rhe burd i 

i! ‘i sh shad e landscape he" aliz 

, er had haste! 
‘As Mudshapet 


nly wher 


ned across th 
te where 


ts from 


in 
onal si 
saway from the radi nal 
wd so many visi 

d receive 
y companions 
cient 


he was 
hour's avel 
echildeen of the Mother ha 

canny, unchangin: OF 
rayed now for st 


suddet 


jusehalfan 
word! 
eyo those at friends 


he 
ind to them, imp 


heir un 
Mudshapet P! 
who had oft visites 
ingso much knowledge 
‘op, sacred Brice Huma” 

in the ways of wisdom 


now and forever i 

"The prayer left Mudshaper feeling marg 

Buthe would have felceven better had his invoc 

Human and Cody Human to actually materialize beating aid, as 
ime in the past to Mudshaper's race 


they had done from time t0 6 
5 darted in front of 


‘A chubby insect scissoring its six wing: 
nought, Mudshaper’s talented 


Mudshaper’s face. Swifter than th 

webbed hand with its short, stubby, ivory claws shot up and 

snatched the bug from the air. He poppe¢ 

protein into his mouth, chewed, and swallowed 
Invigorated by the food, Mudshaper cast his gaze 


and spotted a few millipedes huddled at the base of a horse- 
tail. He ed the 
ail, He snatched them up as well, to complete his spartan 


meal, T! 5 fF 
|, Then he snapped off the horsetail and chewed its suc- 


rength tot 
= art 


ii his people and been s° k 
and sacred Cody Human guide me 


Jinally more sanguine 


ation caused Brice 


1 the little morsel of 


about 


culent stem for its ration of water 
ae : 
ae knew he could delay no longer. The Coarsened 
Ones wee slower than he; expecially on land, but they were 
, untiring, The 
es To would not stop until they caught 
Mush: inked hi 
sonludthaper unkinked himself and stood. He looked north 
eee bay. Only another hour or so to aa 
make it atall, before hi Paar 
s pursuers caught up with him 
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Mudshaperbegan trotting, a slim, call, 
Tightly carapaced, moving through a 
yellows, and greens, of low plants inters, 


tary trees and succulents. 
Marshy inlets and lagoons afforded Mudst, 
shaper brieg 
om, 


ofreliefas he waded them, They weren't ¢} 
were blessed warer, MOPED sea, ku 


‘After approximately twenty minuces of 
of ‘steae 
YY ropes 


Mudshaper dared to look back 
Ribiefiatland, he could still sce the » 
shelered. BOVE where he 
adiemenging from it was a group of Coa - 
Bien at this distance, their ferocity and cn 
TUculence Way 


eng 


they 


1On 


plain to observe. 
Especially when they caughe sight of Mudst 

Btnideand modonsbecamecven more predator ye het 
Midshaperlooked around for any refuge. Thon wel 

plain offered none. Be: The vast lito) 
He tried ro pour on a burst of speed, | 


almost exhausted. 
Gasping for breach, Mudshaper raced on 


Suddenly he heard a hissing from ahead, low to ¢h 
Too late he looked down, iis 
a concealed burrow of giant roaches was al 

as aln 
un 8 The angry bugs, each as big as Mudshaper 
splayed hand, were darting out to protect their home. fe 


Madshaper tried to dodge among the zigzagging roaches 


Bur their unpredi 
vd a a movements caused him instead to 
ee, toach peatibed with a loud crack of its exoskeleton, 
5 ’s foot with oozey innards. 
ed, Mudshaper went down, feeling his ankle 


but his Teserves w 
Vere 


his run 
net, resume 
: ab of pain. Not 


Ones now. His 


sened 
se Coarsen' sc ne hing, HE 


h ‘chopping onwards Mudshaper tried to 
i anced back: 
cs ie could see 


pain. He g) 
ats se almost upon him. 
' gn features: thickened 


{their cruel, mali 
h, sharper and longe? and darker claws, 


iI, he had 


Half-seumbling: 


Ae his groans of 
The € ‘oarsened One: 
now in repugnant deta 
«, enlarged mouth, shar 


and their minds 


kind 


what the 


caarapac 


heavy gill-Alaps: 
They urrered dull anticipatory 
level mental contact of his 

Jshaper was 


grunts, 


were closed co the high 
a savage parody of what Mue 

es had once been 
srepared himself for death 


would be 


Such 
Coarsened Ones themselv 


‘As Mudshaper lurched on, he f 


sut wonder if one of his killer 


And he couldn't help t 
istinguishable mate 
, momentum 


his own corrupted, ind 
Mudshaper 


Unable to sustain his limping 


went down again. 
‘The Coarsened Ones accelerated their pursuit, Mudshaper 


could hear their hoarse breathing, smell their alien yet allied 


fetid scent, 
laving no other option, Mudshaper began to pray once more 


And then, some distance away, a hole snapped open in the air 





CHAPTER 1 


Johnny cakes. 
Te had taken Brice Chalefant five yea, 
Island t9 understand johnny cakes, Prony «8 in Rhy 
timespan fora transplanted southerner, he ant Avene 
Thefinse time he had seen the mysterious car, , 
Onithemenu of Allie’s Diner, just down the n, ; 
beach cottage he had rented upon his arival 
of Rhode Island, Brice had been both baffled. U'**tity 
Who was this sourceless, enigmatic, lower-carg an Bud 
what had he done to deserve to have a dea, nn and 
him And why would the natives have desserr = ses 
oF breakfas 


ary item line 


from the Small 


So, his scientific curiosir 
; entific Y rampant, Brice had e 
ies slong wit his ied eggs and bacon, wang 
What had arrived had been two Crisp, seared, pale loz i 
each abour the size ofan antique pocket watch. Their,an 
sition was indererm esha 
determinate, probably not ascertainable short 
Spectrographic analysis. 

Brice had poked tentatively at the thick wafers, crumbl 
offa smal corner and revealing a pei chassaeel 
i ‘and revealing a grainy interior. He had tasted 
a and found it bland and salty, Unconvinced of the 

libilicy of this abomination, half believing that the locals 
were Playing an elaborate joke on him (but covert glances 
\afound the diner revealed no obvious hilarity at his expense), 

© scootched the johnny cakes off his plate and onto a 

in, Which he then folded over to conceal the of 


“ 


goon 
n of 


cof the realt 


encounter 


agers 

and peers strane 
ee nae cakes with 
n maple 


er ting: 


pleasure 
Brice had 


sugas e 
orded immense guscarory F 
r birren into 
clicacy again 
Og BH 1 Cody had slept 


igs re most of the 


up, dust 
syrup i 


apparently PF ae 


cakes 


Suill, on 
xd order the 
8 


ent Sunday mornin, a 
d awakened ravenous They Sane _ 

Ain it catching a concet 

n Providence pear? 


wentieth annivers 
ia » years old in 1 


ce bitten — 
¢ local 


vever dare 
One re 


ni 
he 


adeay ary tou: 
show was a stop Of i 
tains of Wayne. Brice hac 

: band formed, but in 
op sound.) Due 


the 
4 only been ter 


college he had t 
to the lateness of the 
ssett, the couple had 
rock 


yecome enamored 
when the pn 
of their oddball p 


ne longish drive south to Narra 
s cottage without 


a0 
and th i 
arrived home to Brice any time t 
lor larder for their ritual Sund 

Allie’s. And there 


she and 


ay homecooked 


Brice’s bachel 
brunch. This oversight brought them to 
Cody ordered johnny cakes for the first time sine 


Brice had become lovers. 
Brice regarded his girlfriend as if she had suddenly grown 
gills, Luckily, Cody took no notice of Brice’s stare, being too 


busy telling a story about a recent climb she had made, up in 
the White Mountains. He didn’t raise the subject aloud, but 
continued to puzzle over this anomalous new datum in the 
profile of his lover, while they waited for their orders to ar- 
tive, 

Bur when Cody began avidly to consume the golden hockey 
anc ew i oe strange behavior finally penetrated 

2" Cody asked. “Problem with your omelette?” 
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“No, no, not ac all. fe’s— it's juse— 
“These? Johnny cakes. 
“Tknow thaemuch, But what are they» 
Cody laid down her fork and grinne, 
freckles across her tanned cheeks remapy 
new configurations, “Oh, I see, 
sub-Mason-Dixon-Line quirks 
of civilization’s greatest achiev 
"Are we talking about the same thing, her 
“This humble foodstuff helped the coloniy 
tigors of early New England life, You're questio, tv th 
Ipfthiefood thiscountry was buile on, "B the wort, 
“They aresolid enouigh to se 
“Not if they're cooked right 
"And they're made from—?" 
"Ground white corn meal. Bur not just any white 
Ithas to come from Kenyon's,” “OFT meat 


“Cody, what are 


ve as foundation stop 


“That old mill near the main campus?” 
“Exactly.” 
“And the rest of the recipe’ 
“Sugar salt, and water. Thac’s it. Make a patty, fry ie up 
butter or lard or bacon grease. How can you po wrong?” 
"And who's johnny?” pa 
___ ‘Huh? Ob, the name. It’s a corruption of the origina 
journey cake. 
__ Brice pondered this new data, revolving it and trying 10 ft 
itinto his mental schema of known foodscufts 
Cody, easily recognizing the mental process Brice was 
undergoing—they had been dating for over a year now, after 
all—volunteered an analogy. 
“They'te grits, Brice, that’s all. Fried grits.” 
Every scientist ‘Knew, or hoped to know, the moment when 
the universe teyealed its essential face, all the disparate parts 


his own jobnny 


Hm “i 

Brice called 

oy use smile’ «to fecling at hom 
me one ste ed region for 


ne in this 
cater Cory! 
Thus did he co 


ld corner of the country § ° 


the past nine years 
Brice had been 
¥ town about an hou 


orgia, a small 
born in Pine Mountain, Georgia» 


of Atlanta. His happy; in¢ 
been spent 


quis: 
ur south 


hood had, consequently 
e ocean until he 


sleep) 
itive, bright-eyed child! 
far from the ide. He 
was twelve years old, when the family went 


Outer Banks. (And what a magical, mind-blowing trip that 
Brice 


had never even seen th 
ona vacation to the 


had been!) But for some reason, since his youngest years 
had always been fascinated by the sea and its creatures. 
He tried conveying this fascination once to his best friend, 
Webley Stemm. 
“You know, Web, how it is with you? How you just can’t 


wait to get your hands on some gadget, just so’s you can take 
itapart and see how it works?” 


‘Web was hanging upside down from a tree limb at that 


moment, i a 
While Brice sat on a low rock and dug into the soil 
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with a bare toe. Te was 
didn’t seem vo be any othe 





afternoon fishing, Yi 
(Looking back on his idyllic th 

vantage of the troubled adult world of » fre 

to be astonished at the old-fast 





nioned purit 
the little bubble of time and space he 


from certain superficial postmodern 
Walkmen, VCRs. 





the daily world of s 
and town, which he and Web and th 


have emerged from the pages of H 
realized that a lot of what had Ix en 
the time, both close by and in ¢t: 





from uncomplicated or pastoral. Bri 


pare 
Eldridge and Vonnic, had often 





uncertain economic t 





s to k 
head and grits on the table, Buc a 





woes and concerns was a formerly j 








hood, which a more cynical and wi 


















hrave'shartered, but which the seclusion and character of py 
Mountain preserved.) 

Upside down, Web's face looked weird and monsteish 
When he opened his “forehead” mouth co answer Brice, Bric 
had @ moment of disorientation pated only by Web’ 
familiar voice. 











"Uh-huh, ies like an itch inside co know 
hankering to get your hands on the universe and crack itopen 
Figure out how things work. Bur more'n thar, it’s wanting 
make things better, to ramp ‘em up, ewist ‘em co your own 

way of thinking.” 
PWell, char’s just what I feel when I think about the ocean 






mething, a pure 































ach Bi 
gadgets “° 
h 
out 
mn par bi 
we ati ed is work, 
jeans yc how PY Bue 
feel ex thing’ 
paces cher ow you 
‘Okay 
ating © ‘ 
vant cet 
ems Sac engine 
es the P Eee ecanG 
her do that? ig project Be 
ae , map < ‘ 
sang pelts, it Il be 
ng, % the Humar ir And 





an put eh with 
Shipwand circuits gto land 
Web dropped 4 


x fifteen-year-old's 





wistin 
jown off the tree limbs © i 


puild 
“Qh, right, you're gonna bul 


adroiness 
ourself a superfish: 
co mportant 
Why now Fish are img sate 
thing. This planet needs all the food it can gi ae 
one p I sure hope vat if 
Web picked up his fishing pole. “Well, I sure hof 


ree, tor 
Just as a food sou 





you ever do build some extra-smart superfish, it doesnt ¢ ake 
up residence in our cricks. The ones we got living in a r 
now are hard enough to catch, We're going home with nothing 
more'n a few sprats. 

“Ah, that’s no big deal. We had fun, right? That's the 
main thing,” 


Web slapped Brice on the shoulder. “Right, pardner. Let's 


get back to my house now. I wanna see that new Ed, Edd 'n' Eddy 
cartoon. Those guys crack me up.” 


“You're lucky your folks can afford cable. 


No way we can.” 
Two years later, in 2002, 


» Brice and Web went off to college. 
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Web gor a full scholarship to Geory 

really needed it. Web's Dad was q yey) oh No 

Turner's ne¢work up in Aclanca PRE exe, 
The most that Brice’s folks could atfoy, 

Hie tuition to nearby LaGrange Collen, 

school, Brice had co supplement the rest oy Hag 

hivorher expenses by working long night, ition 

As forartending a major sch: 

to specialize in the field he lovec 


would have ro wair. 
For four years, Brice worked as hard 
Well-res 


I ch 
chat Would 


1 
marine { 


many online courses offered by 
courses in the sciences that LaGrange 
When he walked away with his 
Brice probably Knew more science than his Ins; 
BS degrees. Plus, he could ralk incelligencly abouts 
couldn’: Faulkner, films, philosophy 
One institution was suitably impresse, 


hings they 


d by Brice’s home. 


Brown accomplishments; Boston University. Specifca) f 
eeally, theie 


school of Marine Sciences at Wood's Hole, on Cape C4 

So off Brice journeyed, farther from hom 
ventured before, to a strange northern clime 
remained ever since, 

(Web had graduated ar the same time 
honors degree in physics, and immediately entered Georgia 
Tech's grad program. As the friends partied and reminisced 
during what they anticipated would b 
together, Brice marveled that Web, 
Considered to be the more adventurous and 
the two, would be Staying put in their native state, while 
Brice himself would be stepping out into the bigger world.) 

Brice went directly into BU's combined master's and doctor 
I He piled up huge loans char he was still paying off 


¢ than he had ever 


where he had 
naturally, with an 
their last real summer 


whom he had always 


cosmopolitan of 


fant emers' 


ewith his 


at F found Brice 
nd impenetrable.) Afar the 
din on Dr. Webley Sremim: 1” 
astant tenure by his own 


given in mi 
- of cheap champag A 
ortle of cheap — 


had just 
h do you knov 


mater, and they split a b 
“What kind of researc 
Not sure you'd vim it, 


about brane transitions and tim 
“Can'tyou put it in words that, wh, say, 


h you doing these da 
plug, How muc 


nelike manifolds? 
both of us would've 


understood at age fifteen?” 
‘Okay. Irs gonna sound outrageous though: 
“L promise to respect your scientific integrity afterwards 


"Time travel. I'm working on time travel 
“You're shitting me! What are you, the P. T. Barnum of 


Georgia Tech? 1 knew funding was tight in pure physics, 
ting a lot of bucks into robotics 


god’ and stuff like that. But did you 
somebody time travel to get funded?” 


what with the military di 
and orbital ‘rods from 
really have to promise 
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Web did not take offense at Brice’y 
light manner scemed unruffied. pr Bran 
Unwed strain of seriousness and nop = 
beneath Web's surface joshing s 

“No military money here. Brice 
together a bunch of foundation 
plus my MacArthur grant, 

Obs right. Whatre they up co this year A 

“Million-five.” million 

“Splenda! Hey, you gor my ¢ 
awards were announced?” 

*Sure. I really apprec 
videoshop three minute: 
liked ie when they spelled out my nar, 

“But anyhow, this research of Mine is just a pag 
following for a couple of years now, Path Le bg 
Ao constraints, just pure sweer seren¢ 
time itself, one of the quintessential, 
and see just where it dimples and y 
many knots I can put in it.” 

“Well, okay, sounds honorable enough, Just trying to he 
you honest,” pes 

“Don'thave to worry about that with you, 
marine biologist if they care about money or fame 

“Too true, Bur I'm nor gonna starve, anyhow, I've gota job 
lined up!” 

“Damn! That was fast!” 

"Doctor Mayhew ar Wood's Hole helped me immensely 
Went out of his way to call in some favors. After fifty years 
the field, he knows everyone,” 

"So, where're you gonna be?” 

“University of Rhode Island. MERL.” 


© Merle? Is thac your new boss's name?” 


No strip 


mail last 
88 Month wh 


and singing cea, i 


all on my 


dipity 


Nobody becomes 


tion 

sur real 
g, your : 
he wanted 


nped 
Web sap ually, Chand 


a few 


acre ull going our (or d 


i have 
1 + yourself if you cant 
shy fund a proj 
Hey, why f 
as ni 


hingly, Bue Web 


perks? 
t 


Brice shook his head admonis 


"ey trip. We had a thing going 
is no power trip. We 
Listen, this is no p 


this project even began.” 
Bu 


“What about the age difference 
Age difference? Brice, wake up! Chandi’s nineteen 
you and I are only twenty-fi 
“Ob, right, Sometimes I seem a lot older to myself 
“Well, I know what you mean. I think it’s because we've 
gly for what we wanted, 
have been packed 
gs about time 
ariable the apprehension 
‘d more on Neuroscience, 
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D Wonder if it's too tate for me ro 
"studies... 2” ws dete 
in 













I Brice was silent for a few mo, a 
mi Bi, 
warm champagne. rents, Sipping the ‘ ity, 
_ that're you thinking of, Brice?” 8 of, 
ly 





“Oh, just rememberin, 
ig that day we i 
talked about what turned us on. You reyran hing g 
*Sure. Seems like a lifetime back, thoy any 
then where we'd be today.” 8 Never 





















“Right. Makes you wonder about where ye Be 
When Brice arrived, excited and cage, js! °° tom 
age Ber, in Kj ‘Orta » 
Island, at the main campus of the Universiey, j 
SME enployment, hereluctan 






ntly rej 


Resources to tend to some paperwork co, 



















Se for him 

fant, beach . 
» beachfront 

Proper 

ty, 







a week to Fent this during the h 
: sity has a deal with the owner, He ali 
A nominal rent, provided thae the tenant is 2 mer Pate only 
ae ished department. And it so ha bebe ee 
next in line to occupy this place. Ifyou wa ie “—— 
“Well... could I see it first, please?” 
Ofcourse. I'll drive us out there now.” 
(On the way, Sandra informed Brice that | ct 
Was a retired clammer—a “quah ee ad 
BM iticd Narrcpanee Baylorbiy 
S 4 arragansett Bay for fifty 
Retiring. One night he had uncharacteristically 
it on the water during foul weather; his ship 
P Was at the point of going down for the 
en rescued by the University’s research 










































a 
ames OLA iacoow 
rl established this 


de, he ba gone of is 


University, in effect donating 


minutes from the 
ff Route 1A onto 
xclusive-lOOKiNg 
winding curves 
s, all jostling for 
-beaten, 


nly about ten 
fly turning o 
‘Gardner Road They passed an © 
Tub and began to negotiate 
middle-class home 
arrived at a weather 
matronly pristine 


main URI campus 


Colonel John 
nte beach ¢ 
ended upper 
bay. Evenvually they 

flanked by wo 8 


priv 
among well-t 
aview of the 


faintly disreputable cortage 


mini-mansions. 


Sandra got out of the car, and Brice followed. 


Crump for not gentrifying this place 


“His neighbors hate . 
Bur he was here long before them, and does things his way- 


Sandra unlocked the roadside door of the cottage and they 


entered, 
The place smell 
But Brice could tell thae the cottage was weather-tight. A quick 





ied like Brice’s memories of summer camp. 


inspection revealed that the place was already roughly and 





anonymously but sufficiently furnished 

‘They exited from the beachside of the house, onto a porch 
that fronted almost directly onto the sands of the bay. A 
quarter-acre of narrow lawn offered the only obstacle to the 


ocean’s majesty. 





Brice and Sandra walked down to the water's edge 
Narraganse et C v 
spear Bay stretched away gloriously to left and 
right, or north and south, forming a strait of gleaming blue 
salir: eis 
ater. Actoss the wide water was the island of Jamestown 


incerveni : 
ening between the mainland and Newport. 





ea im 0 grace- 
bridges were frozen in their leaps, one from mainland to 


lamest fi 
Jamestown, and the second from Jamestown to Newport. The 


Open ocea ji 
% : ean began just beyond the tip of Jamestown, where 
¢ Beavertail lighthouse stood sentinel. 










Sleeping in this cabin, 
one could get ro sle ed, 
et ey charmed hing * 0m the wade 
ee , 
eg this is perfec,” said Brice * 
Sandra smiled. “I've never broxo 
People out here who didn’r say th; "BN ONE OF yoy fish 
close my eyes at night thinking abour °3 thin 1 
Seeing a hurricane here would b. 4. aes 
Sandra just shook her head ae 
Brice noticed some institurional-sty) 
land thatshared thesame shoreline. 4. 
thedirection of his ga rie one Sa 
“That's the Bay Camy 
MERL building from here 

“Tim thar close ro my office? 

“You're that close." 

Brice would eventually meet Benny ( 
Fesponsible for his good fortune finding | ne 
Weathered, and humorous old salt with and Ha 
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her second term were still being 

A portable climbing wall had been brought in for the 
amusement of students. Brice ambled over to the participa 
ory exhibition 

Awoman in her mid-twenties was running the wall 

She wore Teva sandals, abbreviated khaki shorts that disclosed 
attractive legs, and two layered sleeveless shirts, in foam-green 
and sea-blue, Her long honeyed hair was piled up and pinned 
in place. Freckles patterned her amiable face. She looked 
exceedingly lithe without being over-muscled. 


On impulse, Brice got in the queue for a climb. 








“4 
CREATURE FROM THE BLACK Uy 
600y 





When he reached the hea, 


Swamped in the woman's heady arc," he foung 
ee ma of 4 


*Weat ang Ml 


d Of the ling 









“Hi there, Ever done this befire> 
Her voice was as sweet as w hal 
“Uh, no, Is there anything sp 
"Just don't Freez 

again.” 
"Tl try not to.” 
The woman helped him into th: afery f 

enjoyed her fragrant closeness. “AENCSSy and 
Brice acquitted himself neither dispracefully , 
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he could think about was how to ask this weg teal 

dare without appearing too brash ais 
Down and out of the harness, Brice hesitated 

Was alteady busy with the nex« client. Brice fumbled 

in his mind fora line to use. At last, he said something utterly 
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Wh, miss, have you ever seen horseshoe crabs mate?” 
The woman stopped fitting a buckle together and looked up 
#1 Brice: He suddenly realized how ridiculous and lascivious 
atonce he had managed to sound. But he xperienced instant 
relief to see her smiling, 
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ee aaa iton the beach in front of my houseall 
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Crump's bachelor squalor. The old quahogger had brought 
out cold bottles of beer—no glasses—and the three had 
commenced to shoot the shit for hours. After four beets 
apiece, Cody and Crump began to swap dirty jokes) with 
punchlines that made Brice blush. By the end of their visit 
around one A.M., Brice knew two things. 
He was deeply in love with Cody Clay. 
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neritus status by the administration 


He retained his office and various academic perks, and taught 


one class per semester. But he did not maintain any active 
research, and consequently Brice did not get a chance to interact 


with the old savant very much, although he spotted him often, 


han around the MERL facilities or elsewhere on the Bay 





Campus 
Once Brice had been shocked out of his skin to bump into 
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one foggy evening, at a time when Brice had been convinced 





he was alone on the ship. Hasselrude had nodded curtly without 
explaining his presence, and debarked with the agility of aman 
twenty years younger, carrying a canvas-wrapped package 
under one arm. Brice hoped he himself would be that spry 


forty-odd years down the road 


Brice knew this much about the man. He had been born in 


1937 in California, in a sleepy minor city named Los Angeles. 
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emissions protocols would even 
the twitchy planet, But on the off chance they wouldn't, he 
believed humanity should anticipate the worst, and prepare 
for it 


An outline of such a strategy formed the highly speculative 





concluding part of the paper he delivered one Friday in June 
toasmall audience in the Corless Auditorium. (The announced 
title of the paper, innocent enough, was “A Five-Year Analysis 
of ‘Reef Drowning’ in the Caribbean.”) 

After quantifying and summarizing the various changes 
underway in the world’s oceans and their impact on littoral 
zones, Brice launched into highly speculative tertitory. 

“Tfsea levels continue to tise, mankind might face a future as 
an amphibious creature. A return to our ancient roots, so to speak. 
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she would be sympathetic. But would she not also harbor 
some of the same doubts about his sanity as the rest of the 
world? 
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film—or collage of films—unspooled, telling a disjointed yet 


compelling soundless tragedy 
Here was the creature in its native Blac 


k Lagoon, serpentine 
below the er 


alline waters, deftly avoiding the spears and 
Poisons of the human intruders. (Brice, who had chalked up 


considerable SCUBA time during his career, could imagine 





k (Brice grinned 
Mugging for che 
California back, 


camera aftery 
drop.) 
Arone 


off, due to 


Point in the viewing 
the re 


Photograph 
“The black: 
Look at this,” 
Hasselrude ten, 
Although fifcy 


vibranc, 


nd-white in I 
a til to cor 
Convey a lot of detail 


Hered the photo and 
years old, 


ground, 
the banks of the land and 


@ more-or-less uniform light 


Pulp of a lime, or perhaps the 


sppit Ic 
ored man toPF thick, 
na roral plates were Pa 


nver and 
: secial form 
| knees ex d webbing 
stayed broa 
and feet displ so facilely through 


rticularly 


exible. 
pect 4 more flexi! 

‘d to be ligh 
seeme 


sibited 0 5f 


fect tall. She 


ations. 
abe 


Jominal one 


Joints such as elbows ane 


The creatu hands 


vigate 
, who could navig 
abeing oie 
More surprising wer 


and the yellc 


opposable 
unsurprising in : 


fonment 
its fluid environn 


ts longs 
thumbs, i ; 
nated all its digits 


f ish claws 
ensitive fingers, 

chat corm . 
Bees h. (Brice wondered momentarily 


ching at the crotch 
although a pouching 


seemed to hint ar suc a pape 
and, evidently, many others in the past I nd 
compelled to designate the creature as a mal 

The head and facial features were of course 
aspects of the sentient beast 

The large smooth dome of the skull seemed to betoken a 
commensurately large brain. Hard ledge hove 


eye sockets. In those eye sockets were se ¢ blue orbs with 
immense pupils that radiated a kind « 


of piercing discernment 
Softer red flesh cradled the | 


lower rims of the 
creature's nose or snout was flatti 
hostrls. Its carmine lips were surprisingly | 
Piscine rubberiness. Its 
lacy fring 


se eyes. The 


nd blunt, with no hint of 


uuman, for all their 
neck gills were surr 


nounted by elaborate 
ework extending 


: alfway up the skull 
The beast-man seemed 


lee | nor ventral 


Brice exami 


isly as if 
ce and something he had 
















Serrain cowardicc 


Plus, of Sourse, the fy 





Twas in no ; 


sition 1 
kind. Will You do this fo, 


an about the Gill-\4 ar 









Brice felt hj, 










cours 





For my 






in general, I'll follow th; 






They stoo. 


d up an 
desk, and B 






rice kn 


¢ dul d¢ the 
Brice wasn't quite 






























intended to conferon him, and wondered ifn 
Would be large enough to hold + ‘hoe ae 
EBave worried, forthe stash proved surprisinahn en 

Esete WA OF course, the videotape, the primary evgens 
that this whole macter wa 











ne man's delusion, 





0 been lost.) 





m some ancestral 








J nant, inexplicable rock that had 
provoked the original expedition 
There were the Journals of ichthyologists Clete Ferguson 













era from Ocean Harbor Park. (Brice 
Sett0-looking illustrations and text touting 








X-rays EKG and 
daily ch 


red Barron CxPC 


4 other seh 








jcacants / scriptions 
ambling paP pe ct 
», blood pre 
rates 
of physical remnant 
was any sort of P mes 


1c or nail-paring 


credibly 
956 had been incr 
ology of 195¢ a 
rudimentary data 
T-rays—all lacking, 


DN. 


CAT scans, 
As for the 


primitive, yi 
NMR scans, 


essential cornerstone 


PET scans, PCR sampling 





1 biology 
tion—well, Dr 


to be pure 





of mode Barton 


und decoding, sniping and recombina 


» considered talk of such procedure 





would ha 
cience fiction, eae? 
All the hardcore information that Brice lusted for 





ycerning 


ability of its 
the creature’s cellular makeup and the applicabilit 





on-existent 
me to the human condition was non-ext 





in Hasselrude’s 
Brice’s initial excitement over inheriting Tarquin Ha 
legacy soon evolved into a massive weight of guilt, frustration, 


and anxiety. 





Brice knew with an absolute yet admittedly unscientific 


certainty that the Gill-Man held the secret of tr ansforming 


humanity into its own successor race, equipped to face the 


should all of mankind’s 


greenhouse plunge fail. 


dramatically altered ecology of Gai 
desperate tricks to halt the planet's 
(And Brice prayed daily in his secular 
humanity would not fail. He didn't 1 
hypothetical grandchildren as Gill-P 
only alternative to the extinction of t 








rationalist manner that 
ally care to picture his 
eople. Bur if that were the 
he race, he was determined 


technical pe that on, 


had bee, 


nt excitement 


of th 
that capering 


MOst of which ¢ ONSi! a 


Nobel Prize 


Gill-Man, "° 


v his pock 


4 cheat 


te raxonomy 
ody Clay brought 


crashed and 


een for the balance which ¢ 


knew he probat 
d probably physically 
Jrude’s unburdening 
Jecide whether he would reve 
his girlfriend. He had put off 
had been 


sly would ha’ 


fife, Brice 
as well 


to his 
ured mencally, an 

Immediately after Has 
Brice had realized he'd have to ¢ 
the secrets of the Gill-Man to 


the decision for a few days, anc 


of himself 


1 then the matter t 


taken out of his hands. 


Brice had been sprawled on the sf 
me cold fried chicken and 


savined couch in his cot 
tage early one evening, eating 
3ill-Man for the thousandth time 
bay lapped the shore, a 
bsorbed in the film 


warching the video of the € 
Outside, the perpetual wavelets of the 
reassuring primeval lullaby. He was 80 4 


thar he didn’t hear Cody letting herself quietly and anan- 
‘The next thing he 


nounced into the cottage with her own key. 
knew, she was standing beside him, trying to see what he was 


looking st. 





B w 

ut Cody Wouldn't give rh V 
MINUte, this is too my ; 
— “ 0—Oh m, 


Master ba 

er back, “N, 
Zod, lo : 
80d, look at him lung ae 


Scary. Brice 


€ at tha 
what is this?” 


alking 


~two complete viewings of 
§ apiece later—Cody said 


st 


goners uae tacoow 


is seress and 
icles 


f classic vireual games 1 


profes: 
Ja class of pr 
On this day in Rhode 


jonals 
2015, ane 


5 from Katamart 


game up 
bun cred typic Young 
Pamané 


‘nd down the <ity 3 Bey 


{ himself imme 
elcro ball left his 


princes, enjoye’ 


around fis giant ¥ c 
But life could not cons! 


» the sk 
and restoring the stat 


{ around, Bric 
the MERI 


rolled 
the basement of 


now-boredom-inducing at 
This particular Mond fixated on the 
fossil. The hunk of flak { che imprint of a 


Gill-Man’s webbed ha 


thar, it conferred no kn 


But aside from 


Then Brice had a new thous 
Had the re ver be 
current methods’ 


He rummaged through Hasselrude’s papers, but could find 


especially with 


nothing relevant 
Eagerly, he hastened across Campus to the Marine Geological 
Samples Laboratory. There, he found Dr Rodinia Shankey: 
Shankey was a middle-aged black woman whose g inged 
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CHAPTER 4 
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heat like nothing Brice had ever experienced, The greenhouse 
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and greenery came to Brice’s nostrils on a breeze. Then these 
scents were overlaid with the heady salt tang of the ocean, 
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heading toward the unseen ocean. 
He emerged upon a plain carpeted with colorful club-mosses, 
which soon segued into a marshy environment rife with tall 
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a good sport, prof, Hope you liked thac run of Paleozoic 101, 1 
put it together myself with the help of some guys from the 
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The climate was a tropical one for the most part, with small 
northern and southern temperate zones. 
The era ended with one of the mass extinctions that had 
Peppered the chancey history of life on the globe, the Frasnian. 
Famennian Event 

(And what name, Brice wondered, would any possible future 
scholars of whatever surviving sentient species assign to the 
die-offs of this era?) 

This and much more had Brice absorbed, through many 


Pleasurable hours, He knew the names of Devonian flora and 
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Cody and Brice were sitting in their favorite 
rant, a place founded nearly a century ago in 1926 
‘Aline Carrie's Set back just a hundred yards from 1% 
the low building still quaincly forsook air cong eo™ 
favor of sea breezes t0 cool its yellow-and. gan 
interior, one L-shaped room ; . 

Cody had ordered chowder and clamcakes 
being a kind of deep-fried fritter which 
- quicker than he had to johnny cakes, be; 
‘ b ‘ogous to hush puppies), Brice had surp 

by ordering the biggest meal possible, a 
fish, clams, shrimp, lobster, and scallops, 
Now, upon its arrival, she watched as he took asmall bite of 
all the offerings in rotation, chewing them thoughtfully as if 
testing for something. Then he put a morsel of each seafood 
vietual on his fork and popped the whole farrago into his 
mouth simultancously. 
“What are you doing exactly?” Cody asked, when her 
got the better of her. 
ing to figure our what a trilobite might have 
they sell snail salad here? That might refine 
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and name 
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Brice could devise no answers to these questions, and his 
weeks-long invigorating foray into intellectual absorption 
decayed into the same morass of frustration that had terminated 
his study of the Hasselrude hoard of documents 

He felt as if he were mired to the knees in some patch of 
Devonian quicksand, and sinking deeper with every passing 
irreclaimable moment 

Once again, he was reduced to endless reviewings of the 
video, his default inspiration 

But these latest watchings failed to captivate, 

Instead, they bred in Brice what amounted almost toa hatred 
of the Gill-Man, a vindictive wish that he and his kind had 
never walked the globe or swum its seas. He began to curse 
the whole species, so utterly untouchable and unfathomable, 
isolated from Brice and his scientific curiosity behind an 
adamantine, unbreachable barrier of time. 
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Cody came to a dead stop, and Brice perforce did likewise 
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Position, blocking his progress, and she now glared down like 
a Valkyrie. Wich a sinking fecling, Brice began to realize the 
Mattire of his transgressions, and Cody’s blast removed all 
doubts about his heinous crimes 
Luckily for Brice’s self-esteem, no other hikers were in 
sight. He later suspected that Cody had planned her harangue 
fo o¢cur at just such a private moment, 
“Brice, honey, I never thought I’d have to say this ¢0 you. 
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Cody’s accusations. She had him nailed, dead to rights. He had 
been acting like a total jerk. What was so important about the 
Gill-Man after all? If he were to discard the pitiful detritus 
left behind by the eruption of the creature into modern life, 
abandon all hopes of ever learning more about the creature 
he'd be no further from his goal of saving humanity than he 


had been when he gave that ill-fared speech which had caused 





Hasselrude to confide in Brice. Maybe even a hair closer, just 
because he knew thar evolution had charted out a workable 
adaptation to a hothouse climate once before 

Brice looked up at Cody. Her face registered a frank blend 
of anger, sadness, h 
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Brice had mer Cody's folks already. Ryan “R, d” Clay and 

an “Red” Clay ang 


Mona Clay lived in Lincolnvill: Maine, a seacoast ¢ wn j 
ACOASt (OWN Just 


data into presentable form, took their 


a pleasant four-hour drive away—a drive which Brice and 
Cody had made twice now. Red was a lobsterman, and bro 
found a lotto talk about with him. However, Cody's father 
Was the opposite of the taciturn Rhode Islander Benny 
Crump, full of tall tales and bonhomie, Mona was a potter 
whose sturdy mugs and plates could be found on many a table 
in Lincolnville and Surrounding towns 
On the way back to Rhode Island after their first visit 
Brice had tentatively asked, “Don't you think it’s kinda odd 
thar you found a boyfriend who's into sea life, when your D d 
is 100?” Cody has answered, “Well, maybe it isa little fishy: 
hey boarded their Georgia fighe a the Providence srr" 
: in deference to Cody's job, they could stay 0" 
and Were in Atlanta just a couple of hours laret 


hshell, 
GM Cone 
Toyota 
deviNE id for lunch, even though 
ed for ; 
LaGrange and stopped 
¢ LaGra 
as close: 
IN day 
he Hog wi ae 
oes But they don’t do much 
5, you know. ys 


becue for supper 


tain We ‘on some ba : 
pine Mount y on st sauce and the 


“Momma and 0 wail 
c. You can start ¢ rot “s 
ills have won priz 


%, grilling # a 
Hog's gril sople peculiaritie 
“of lunch. Old peor on a tour of his 
pre! : i brief meal Brice took Cody on @ pie = 
ease te hadn't been back to the small college in ne4 ro 
Fe ae ee geen through the veil of all that had 
years, and the place, foreign and intimately 


happened to him since, se 


alma 


ned at once 


apart of him, as they strolled the 


With an arm around Cody's waist ie 
campus, Brice said, “What I would've given for a girl like you 


back when I was here! 
“How about now?” 
“Oh, not much—just anything you ask.” 
They pulled up in front of the Chalefant house a short time 


later, The small, rambling, handyman-built place on its 
Unpaved road was even dumpier than Brice remembered from 
his last visit home, and he felt slightly embarrassed. The front 
yard was weedy, and the sight of the propane tanks reeked of 

rural decrepitude and backwardness 
Bur Cody plainly didn’t care one whit about any hillbilly 
“Saag on the porch, knocking at the 
a bright smile on her face, while a 


» watching for the arrival 
a 
Pein ime Sito out a big hello, while Brice’s 
allowed up in his si 
s slipstream, as ab 
+ as always. Cody 











ent 
weatmth, and Brice bre os 
off to a good starr 

In the house, where 





BINE Visible sympron 


decided that Hargus’s p. 

owen eet atpus's Parkinson 
65; While Caradawy 

This seemed about as my, 

counted his blessings 


ny 


Supper was every bit as impr 
right down to the cornbread and 


any three people, mightily in 





oressing Hargus, yy 
dbinlawn chai, Cn 


ble, so they talked under the star 
Hargus's preferred drink, gin and toy 


size of tractor pistons, 


went down, sitting ous 


for a long 


time, sipy 


ing 
rics Served in plassey he 


ifter declaring himself ready 
id hardly walk a straighe line, By 


vely headed for hig old 
@ moment that Cod 

= ‘at Cody was even present 
then she spoke, slurring her specch somewhae 


“Ub, Momma, Hog—where'm I slecpin'?” 
Hlargus laughed so loud, plates rattled. “Gir 
know that by now, that boy ain’t no sono’ mine!” 
ues Brice had enjoyed a hand-me-down doublesize 
Browing up. Clurching Cody closely as he drifted drunk 
enly off to sleep, he didn’t know if he was in the past or the 
Present or some strange future. 
_ The next day they all went to nearby Callaway Gardens # 
of arboretum and resort. The place boasted Non 
ts largest tropical conservatory, the Cecil B. Da 





if you dont 













sss building, thous a 
ni freely amidst tropic 
itors. Cody was 
; ro light upom 
ic well, he 
uch of 


{5 for the insects 
| although he hid 
ided him too ™ 
ation at Brown 


» her hand 





Bue Brice was @ aa 
thought. The vi . 
nd his Devonia 

Rhynie Chere pia 
wiv icy early on Sunday (hey di 
Jy with his parents- 
mountain sce 


nario remin 


simula 
in’e Ay out till chat evening). 


d to show 
they had wante 
while he headed 
anged visie with his old buddy 


{ Cody along, but she begged 


Brice left Cod 
he nearby 





ry 
her some of « 
back to Atlanea for a pre 
Webley Stemm. He had invited 


off, saying she'd meet Webley some other tim 
Brice’s folks, since their visit was so 


ged her mind if she'd known about 








and preferred 
i short 

to spend time with hor 
She might've chanj 


Webley’s time machine 


CHAPTER 5 





The campus of Georgia Tech occy 
teal estate right in the middle of n> chung 
Georgia climare engendered by gichal nen": Despite ihe Pte 
continued to flourish. Air condiciones 40% univer! 
round, producing huge power demand, ont 
tuition hikes seemed to deter buddin 3 h 
Brice knew his way around both in PhS 
from several previous visits, and so he di ove dies Sm 
Street, the northern border of the cn ty % Tem 
number 400, che tall, curvilinear glass ant soi hte a 
that housed Webley’s office and lab. i" billing 
Number 400 Tenth Street, the Centennial Rese 
= Was occupied in toto by the Georgia Tech pa 
y Pretty much an independent arm of the univean eon 
4 non-profit organization whose remit ware den sna 
for the various problems of their ind ipo 
industry and government 
clients. They employed over 1200 people, a vast number of th 
certified as high-caliber geniuses. aa —— 
eens this crowd, Brice suspected, Webley Sremm 
After picking up his temporary smart ID badge from the 
building's concierge, Brice rode an elevator to the fifth floor 
and made his way down buffed corridors hung with artwork 
$ office. Despite the carly weekend hour, numerous 
fe0uld be seen hard at work. Science, Brice himsel 


Mpanying 











ta . with the 
‘Chandi Gup Web's romance wit 
; reby's 101 
thac iad 


glad to culty member, had conc 
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rherw 





he shared with 

Hrice had been 
od now GT 
macuring into 


lespite Web's assertions ©! 
Be h-in-the-pan 





exogend seudents 


steady these past YEA 






Brice had been wortie rene 
that the affair might have been an ¢ xploiti oes 
Luckily not, which was all co the good, especially fe 

see uapected that Chandi contributed mightily to Web's 


Brice suspe 
Sal Just reminding the too-thin 


survival, just as Cody 





id to Brice 
physicist co eat occassionally was an invaluable 
But Web had insisted on meeting Brice in the GTRI lab 


alone, claiming he wanted to show Brice 
As Brice let himself into Web's facilities using his 1D badge 
pect Brice to understand or 


The 


something neat 





he wondered how Web could e 
fate anything Web might have invented 
the heads of even 





deeply appre 
theories that Web dealt in were so far o 
Web's peers, that sharing them with Brice would be like asking 


af car-¢ > appre 6) 
ve-year-old to appreciate Thomas Pynchon's Expensive Lessons 











one of Brice’s favorite new books of last year 
Looki C1 = r 
ooking across the workspace—a labyrinth of mputer 
comp: " 


optical tweezers, scanning 





pocket-sized particle accelerator 





ecognizable equipment— 





tunneling microscopes, and other les 
rice spotted Webley 
eS Webley hunched over a workbench, fiddl 
thing. He look noahanaie 
ed very intent 
ent, and rather th; 
an take 


him by s possibly s¢ m, Brice frien 
Y Surprise 
Prise and possibly scare him, E rice hai 
ee » Brice hailed his friend 








CREATURE FROM Tue Bae 


the teenager's ex, 





Weep ie NE ON revers 
"Good to see you, plug. Bee; 
tte Plug. Been t00 long sin 


Brice calculated. "Abour ey 
on my last visie to the folks.” 
Web's expression acquired a wry cay 
immersed in our intellectual su. 
work, Norso good. 
human things. That's what I've lea, 
Thess with @ shrug and a selé mocking 
Webley partially refuted his newfound sevqann’” 
thar’ the price our kind pays fo, finding chings mere tee 
ing than social customs. Creari cunt 
ofthe cosmos—whatever you . 














Brice started to protest that he wasn't like that—umtl he 
ecalled his recent obsession with the Gill- Man. 


Anobsession he had in fact already shared with Webley in 
the form of copious email exchan ges. 


So instead of objecting, Brice simply said, “Too true, Web, 
foo true.” 


Webley clapped Brice on the shoulder. “Knew you'd unde 
stand, plug. Well, anyhow, the reason I asked you to drop bY 

















¢ able 10 Bet 

ne of che simple 
of Did mention, 
Banff 


1. Hey, you 
already 


nac 
and Cody wan 
ou could 


philosophical, 
een his 
seldom seen 


Webley’s 


puncal 


quic 
4 pick it up Baad like this 


y even. Usually 


and y¢ 
Brice had 





ne topic eo another, Bidd 
one t 


contra 
head with forceful logical con — 
ahead Spas: 
dy monologist. No, Web! 
yone had to teach him, 
not to listen 


veering from 
ion bored 


Nor that he was a ner‘ 

jest. 

too interested in learning what an} ponte 

id pact his work, 
hat could fruifully impa 

sa vo whomever he was calking to. Buc this skylarking 

ly to whome 








losel : 
kind of speech was utterly out of character 


Before Brice could question what had altered his friend’s 
conversational habits, Webley continued 

"And you know why I'm finally gonna see some downtime? 
Because I've succeeded at my life's work to date, Brice, that’s 
why, New goals already loom vaguely, though, believe me, 
new goals aplenty, But not at the moment. At the moment, all 
that counts is the culmination of my theories. And I can show 
you proof of my success, right here. 


Webley shifted his stance so as to unblock sight of the 
workbench where he had bee ; 





fussing. Revealed to Brice was 
* simple, ubiquitous gadget, lying starkly on 


surrounded by a handi verte 


ful of delicate tools. 
8 a 2015-mod 





del all-purpose 


Apple iPod, 
soft’s View-Master, : 









device in its ice-blue 
ng: He looked up at a 
dl, then back to Web, 









GREATORE FROM THE atacy Usaoy 


“Thisis, uh, great, Web, re 
needs. Tknew that when yorr 
had to move to GTRI there 
Focus. Gotta satisfy the suits, 

that. Forget abour all that cry 
get busy with something prac 
Web administered a short s} 
upside Brice’s head, just as he 
Ago whenever Brice had threatened ro maya foals 
“Will you be quiet a minute, jerk! Wha, a8 Pris 
that I just ehrew away years of passionne seacah ge 
Gime here, to turn into a corporate who, « Ghre xe sa 
Stet than that! Tnegotiated a sweet deal from eer 
had to take some military money. B, 
ae not gonna like what they 
their mission objectives.” 
Webley picked up the iPod. Brice now noticed tha the cae 
had plainly been cracked and reassembled 
“Tstarted with this device because 
shelf processing power and storage 
Compact form. But there are circu 
Jobs couldn't imagine even if he 


e-tray 
tical, Well, congratutey stuf 













1, True, | 
ut the joke is, the 


Uniforms 
Bet in return, Doesn't 


exactly fit 










t offered the most ofthe 
I could get in a reasonably 
its in here now that Steve 
wired his 
with Ed Fredkin's. Quantum moletronies chip 
Chips where all the real action occurs 
Tevel, in the foamy substrate of the ur 
time break down.” 


Brice stared at the gadget. “You're se riously telling me that 
you're holding a time machine?” 
“That's right.” 









brain in parallel 
ps that use qubits, 
down below the Planck 


niverse where space and 










“Uh, Web, I think I'm gonna have to sce some major evidence 

to back up this claim, before I believe you.” : 

‘Well, duh! Why do you think I had you show up bs 
Nor that I couldn't have brought the machine to you: Bu 
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4 his cursor over t 


he placed the gadget 





Jauneh Dur es rubber mat lly. Then, a few feet in front 
down on its cnvfally. Thens ee 
backe dow ov ewo passed uneven 4s if with heat distortior 
‘Avecond 0 as 


i , 
began to shimm and the shim: 





Pod, the ait 
of he iPod: the ait bez 
Gome sort of instant pha 





red nex! 
transition occur! 


as if 
z in midair, a 
ene hanging 

realistic sc 


bigas a dinner plate. 





ed with 
mec was replac * 
rem invsible oval hi-res monitor al 
price found himself looking at a ¢ 


o sense of the 
There was no 5 

oddly familiar. 

s that looked © 


bout as 
Jose-up of some curious 


A . s existed 
larger context where these plant 


Bri ied his ow! fi Ww rightward. 
ice shifted his own position first leftward, then ri 

; 5 zed, so tha 
Each time, his angle of vision into the image changed, so 

: : fe . ni le or: toes, then 
he saw different portions of ic. He craned on tif 


hes 





squatted; these actions brought alternate views also. Finally, he 
turned to Webley. 

“Okay, you've perfected the world’s first holocaster. I'd buy 
one, It’s sure-seller.” 


Webley just shook his head and clucked his ton; 
of little faith...” 

Then he stuck his hand 

Webley’s limb Passed th: 
floated, but his limb didn't 
in the universe Brice knew. 


gue. “Oh, ye 


and forearm into the scene. 


and retracted 
He presented 


the plant to Bri 
ice, 
stunned, robotic £ 


who accepted ir j 
fashion, pted it in a 


CREATORE FROM THe BhacK ty 





Brice studied ¢ 


"Sure you did, Beca, 
that's the period I accessed j 


HSE You're hooked 


on the De 


oda: i. 
Brice's eyes went ro the oval por, fit YOU apprcign® 
million years into the past. Some kin of 8 hundeg 
sp life was stirring amidse che etimers jo 4 sm 
Webleysawthssuspcious motion ase ny 
Gu Bameleome guests!” He shue the time potent van 
the oval dissolved into hea shimmer, andr, chine of an 
wae bad to sie down then. Just had t,t 
hair behind him, and so he used the flog. “***€ Wi6 na 
When Webley had fnished helping Brice up op 
he started laughing a 


her strapless dress at the j 
“Web, that was a nasty trick 


j Wasty trick? What trick? I told yo 
P tion was, I didn’t hold anything 
What you were going to see. Th 
yourown fault. Testament to your lack of faith in my supreme 
Benius, despite a lifetime of intimate familiarity with same” 
Brice looked down at the 
held. The four-hundred-million-year-old plant was as impos 
sibly fresh and green as if he had ju 
outside. He supposed Webley 
somehow. Mocked up a fake planc, cast a projected eee 
manifested the plane from midair with stage magic, But why! 
Web had never been a practical joker. 


junior prom!” 





us exactly what my inven 
back, didn't make you trytogues 


The fact that you didn’t believe meis 


fragment of trimerophyte hes 


ust plucked ic from the quad 
could've played a trick on him 
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game's Buace LAGOON 


cly as Webley 
tion had to be precisely #8 
ye siruation ha 


ality of th 
i e travel 
mn Jl, damn it all, this is ame # 
_well, da 


“1” 
T And time travel is impossible 


aved it under Bric 
eon Having cracked the case 


from the impossible 


c's nose 
we're calking ® 


Pod 

b picked up the f : 

Wie a my friend, plainly not 
Plainly mothe, Web removed a chip 
"The physicist chen curned to a 
spun the dial, opened 


of the machine ; small 
pocketed it 
Fae dar chewotkbench. He 


rachine inside, then clanged 





mounted 1nd 
- es deposired the time 1 
ssa fe turned back to Brice 


spine sale Ft dries out the throat, Ler’s go geta 


"Talking about chis stuff 


beer and some lunch, and I'll tell you everythir 





pa 1 trifle unsteady, Brice followed his friend out 
of the lab, But once in the corridor, Brice stopped, and Web 
did too. 

Brice fourished the trimerophyte in front of Webley’s face 
“And what do I do with this?” 

Webley shrugged. “Keep it for a souvenir, I guess, though 
you'll have to freeze it or press it or preserve it somehow. Or 
you could just eacit. Plenty more where that came from 


Totally 
safe. Tastes like watercress, by the way,” 





into a dusky booth, 
drink orders, 


odd topic making the in lowered voices, their 
like utter mut. ly wary of sounding 


sis 



















time travel. In fact, some 
Possibility of ic. The unseo, 


1 Ra, 
‘ . PPable fi demang 
essentially an illusion, Bry, ‘eet OFWard arrow mind 





simuleaneously and forever existent» et the 
“Te heard all this before fr 
to keep in mind. But ¢ 
the only practical access tothe pane 
th, ‘linked wormholes st 
that’s the route you were 
of years ago.” 
Webley waved a hand dismissively 
returning with their beers. Brice 
Mitzen while Webley had selected dark untlen 
As the beers were placed in front of thes rr 
realized that their choices in drinks accu, 
contrasting personalities. Web was deep and opsnatt 
aiyserios, while Brice was all upfront and seedhrouh 
easily fathomable, Or atleast soit seemed to 
“My mistake,” continued Webley 
dead end—or at least a dead end giv 
Iplead guilty to being seduced by 
ass Jack Kirby, cosmic-Death St 


om You, Wey, Je 
ven if what you say 





him at the momen 
“T spent years pursuing, 
en our current technology 
the spectacle of some big 


‘ar time machine, But instead, 
the answer was down at the opposite end of the scale, dovn 


where forces unify. That's where small applications of energy 
and information produce gigantic results. Results like whit 
you saw in my lab.” 

Brice considered this a moment, then said, “Okay, I'll have 
to accept the evidence of my own senses. You've done it, we 
built. a working time machine. Now explain to me somet ‘ 

you mentioned earlier, about why the brass hats weer a 
to be disappointed. I take it you haven't rold them yo 
yet.” 









onialongvace” 
90 
re 1 ge ir 
rush to r before" B ragon is ZOINB 
hey'te £0" why the Penta 
th ion 
quest 
geiencific a the 
Jn, Bur any no' Iso they can mess re 
tion so ‘have 
15. don’tha 
to hate mY BY vauch, but you dor 
“obviously asi 


ain 


er said 
ye never 
i that one out 


They 
0 figure 

Dyson © 

nd, beco 


They want to & 
ofending li 

time-soldiers defending N'©» 
oi back and assassinal 
Space Needle 


historical past 
Freeman 
robe Fr ne 
Healt high sn Go 
; and the purst ar 


fore he ca i 
a a morality of such a program. My 
le the mora 


it to them. 





liberty : 
the Doctor of K: 
's i 

Now, ler’s pur as 
tion just isn’t going to give " 
“Why now” 

1 grinned. 

cbley leaned forward and gi he 
acme atcan be reached by my machine—by any 





“Because the closest 


poine in the past th 


eS . a 
F ately three hundrec 
'm correct—is approxima 
time machine, if I'm ce 





million years ago 
“Bur why?” eh: 
Webley shrugged, “You got me. But there’s an unbreachable 
barrier at that era. I just can’t focus the portal on any later 
coordinates. Oh, there's nothing artificial about the barrier, 
no Time Lord-imposed cordon sanitaire. No, it’s apparently a 
Property of the very structure of the universe. I think it has 


something to do with conservation of history, 


Travel any closer 
to the present, and 


; the possibility to generate the classic 
srandfather-killing paradoxes becomes too high. But that far 
back and farther, anything a time traveler « 
impact on his era of origin. All his efforts 
I self-correct,” 

Il me thar 
the Devo: 


an do will have no 
will be dam 
and the universe wil og 
"You mea 
nto tel 
som is 
rand aukes back cone could ship ten thou- 


nian, set off a nuclear winter, 































































ask you, what interes, will the 
device? They can use it to 
ultimate safchouse, o, impore 
bulk, 1 Suppose. Crummy busin, 
nOE even any oil underground back the 
Beologists and cosmologists ar« R 








tion of course. I'm thinking V 
Big Bang already. But the,, £00 be a at th 
disappointmentamong the dinos,,, Broupies, py tou 
Pals are roo close to wm @PParencly for the Cogn Canis 

© Censor 


allow a visit, 

Their meals arrived then, Brice ate his fettucine with 
ille sausage without really tasting it, bue Webley Seemed tp 
have no problem telishing his Thai chicken pizza, Tn fact, he 
refused to continue their discussion until he had Polished off 
his meal, and had begun dow ning a second beer, 

“Now, I know you're wondering one thing. You saw me 
stick my hand into the Devonian, But the window was little, 
and maybe thar’s the size-limit on the portal. Well, it noe 
ith very litele additional energy, So, 
and I went back there 


The portal is scalable, w, 
yes, T already made a man-sized one 
Here I am,” 

Webley took out his iPod. ; 
travel unit—and displayed a picture on the screen, It ie 
Webley Stemm, grinning from car to ear is a slightly poleaxe 
fashion, standing next to a giant horsetail. 

Brice studied oon image oe a whole minute, then handed it 


back wordlessly. 


—most assuredly not the time 





wepy fort 
Spe Se 1 Brice’s hand 


to go back 


to the 


ow. 
4 grabbeo ason 
a major reas * 

a s ov 

hand thi 
offer : Paleozoic? 

The yyouan to the Pa 
des world, Lim making Y alictle jaun' 
whole worle 
na 

"You want 





CHAPTER ¢ 


ody said When 


Damn! Why didn’ 
No disbelief. N 


The first chin, 


machine was, 





and was re 
OF his genius. Just an instineriye 8" Bice 
BAB AMOURE oF retro coolness one arn 
ally epoch-making invencia, a 
That was his woman, Brice ¢ 


open-minded 
had gorten stuck wi 
convention-obeying, 


fasygoing, creative person. What if he 


Some imagination-stunted, 


Uighteass 

partner? : 
After all, it was not ever y woman who would enthusiastica 

consent to her lover's 





Plans to travel four hundred million yeus 
h for an improbable Gill-Man, in ordet 


amphibian genes into the human race 


into the past to searc 





to reverse-enginee: 
And not onl 
herself. 





ly endorse his trip, but demand to come along 


Although on this laccer point, Brice still had certain po 
tective qualms, 
But they could Certainly continue to talk aboutit. ‘ 
Because really, Cody and Brice had all the time in the Me 2 
Yet on thar day a week ago, when Brice had first hae y 
the possibility of attaining his scientific dreams, time 













» incredible 






ar 
epart with a ety. 
b dep: awe, and anxiety 


5 
ped into Brice 


end’s cal 
en 
ad drop 
s well as 
that he was up to the 





an equally 


This revelation an 


en, a 
enormous burden, 


ted an 
lap represen Brice just hoped 


of nity. 
enormous opportt 


f ‘ come to no 
chaliene ey that right this minute, he could 
But he kne ‘ 


i anything. He was sti 
definite conclusions about anything. ) argrabarerté 


II roo intellec 


tually stunned, not to mention a little Sa 
into his rental car and drove off slowly and methodica 
albeit a little waveringly, praying that no cop would fasten 
onto his less-than-exemplary driving. 

During the hour-long trip back to Pine Mountain—a trip 





heand Cody would have to repeat that evening, in reverse, as 


they headed for the airport—Brice tried to sort o 
emotions and thoughts, 
How had this immense o 


‘an someone else’s? Just be 
Stemm? Utterly i 


ut his jumbled 


portunity landed in his lap, rather 
cause of his friendship with Webley 





‘ent 
be the only jy, m, 


halfknown 


would require 


he 


d never reall 
xperienced 

acles. How would he 

han incred 

Did he have the righ, 

Potential hazar ; 

Man? 


les suc 


nd succeeded 
brain, 
appeared on the porch 


ind-tonics in hand, 


Brice was heart 


as con 
ntinuing to per 


on so well with 


of 
set ways and elderly quirks 


Cody hastened 


People to 
People to cotton ro whac wich their 


J, The heat too 
J lie down for a¥ 

weh 
enough to drive 


iy exuberance 
Cody's ex y. C'mon inside 


switched in 


elezer wate 
Maybe some seltzer 
Brice let himself be babic 


for your 
1, his mother coddling him a: 


villow: 
weil with a cool wee cloth across his forehead and pill 


plumpings. Hargus looked slight! 
couldn't hold his liquc 


lisgusted that his son 
n he would come 


around to sympathy, as the bietersweet departure of Brice and 


Cody inched closer 

Brice rested alone in his darkened bedroom for several hours, 
hoping to fall asleep and gain some relief from thinking aboue 
time travel, But he couldn't. At least until the final halfhour ors, 
when he passed into an uneasy dr ing which he dreamed 
nebulously of close encounters with various unreal Devonian 
chimeras: spider-trilobites, millipede-sharks, Gill-Man-trees 

When Brice finally got up and rejoined the others, ie was 
nearly time to go, Cody had packed their bags and loaded 
them into the car 

Hugs and kisses were exchanged in the dusk. Brice’s parenes 


stood waving on the porch as he maneuvered the car around 
to nose our into the lane, 
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cottage around mid 


aight, tired and 
adventure ahead of them 


plunge in the warm Narragansett Bay waters, shared a shower 


and a snack, talking all the while about the unprecedented 
possibilities facing them. Finally, lying in bed, they began to 
drift off 

“One thing,” Brice murmured to a gently snoring Cody. 
"Gotta do some major thinkin’ "bout how to catch a Gill-Man,” 

The next day, Cody was due to report to work, running the 
mobile climbing wall at a county fair. But she called up and 
begged off sick, so she could stay home and discuss the Devo- 
nian Getaway, as they were now calling the hypothetical 
time-travel adventure. 

Brice’s own schedule was wide open. His teaching duties for 
the summer were over, and his research could coast for a while. 
He felt he could devote all his attention to the unprecedented 
Prospects before him 

A keen believer in the virtues of massive organization and 
intense preparation, Cody laid our a tencative plan of action. 

“Way I see it, the first ching we wane to do is talle more with 
Webley about haw the time machine works. This is our major 
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Now Cody was grinning widely, “After all, who was it who 
read the GPS screen wrong and took us half a day off-course 
in the White Mountains? Who was it who had his snowshoes 
on backwards in Maine? Who was it who: 

Grinning as well, Brice held up his hands. “Okay, okay, 
point taken. You're a wilderness expert and I’m a relative tender- 
foot, Still, I did do a lot of outdoor stuff as a kid —” 
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simple, We want to find a living specimen of the Gill-Man “Braid not. I said earlier that all time exists simultaneously, 
and bring him back to our present day, so that I can analyze so I'm sure the future is out there. But the same universal laws 
his physiology and genetics, with an cye toward splicing the of conservation of history that dictate the lower time-boundary 
good seuffinco the human genome.” seem to kick in when you try to access the future. The physics 
Woitite certain that’s all? We're not going to get diverted by just don’t permit it 
the other wonders or mysteries of the Paleozoic? Were “But how do you get back to the present from the past 
sdo a zoological study of this creature in its native then? Isn't the present the future of the past?” 
eauise mission creep is where the possibility for shales paused a moment, then said, “Let me clarify myselE, 
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“Why should this be?” 

: “Frankly? I have no idea. That's onc aspect of all this thar 
I'm still working on. I think it all has to do with the locus 
where your consciousness is already permitted to exist. Didn't 
Tell you there was a component of consciousness studies to 
time travel? You see, a lot of this process has to do with 
Heisenberg and the observer effect—” 

, Brice remembeted his Promise to Cody not to get too deep 
into theory, and so he cut Webley off. “I don’t need to know 
that much, I guess. Just so Jong as you promise we can get 


back from the Devonian okay.” 
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one point in time or another. That means you can take off 
from your lab with just as much chance of success as you'd 
have in the Amazon. This way, you get the benefit of returning 
to familiar surroundings with your captured Gill-Man, and 
not having to transport him any great distance in the present. 
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part, Chandi 2 
come up for vacation, once you anc 


together. I'll hand off the mac 
livery. Two machines, actually 
way, you and Cody will both h, 
separated back there.” 


Brice was touched. He hadn't ev 


en thought of that possiblity, 
Thank God his friends were looking out for him, 


Tewas now the third week of August, and Cody—armed 
with Brice’s credit card, which she had vowed to drain—had 
assembled all their supplies and equipment. She wanted to go 
Over everything with Brice that Saturday, and said she'd be by 
his place, where the goods were stored, around noon. 
That gave Brice just enough time in the morning to tend (0 
a task he had been both dreading and anticipating. 
Seeing Professor Tarquin Hasselrude. 
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raegn ” began Brice, “I have a lead on the Gill-Man. I 


think I know where a surviving specimen can be found a 
Hasselrude shot to his fer, and Brice was certain he had 
given the old man a heart attack. “No! You must be joking! 
This is fantastic! Where is the creature? How soon can we 
mount an expedition there? Will the University let us use the 
Endeavour or the Brine? Of course, they'll have to—!” 
“Tarquin, please, take your seat. You've just he: 
news. That I haven't abandoned the task y 


in fact I'm very close to success, But the b. 
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ard the good 
ou set me, and that 
ad news is that this 


an’t take you along.” 
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and accepting it. “Hmmm, yes, my boy, the world aCe Value, 
many ways a more dangerous place than it was i . Yoday isin 
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across the desk to Brasp Brice's arm, and teat Man leaned 
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3ill-Man in tow 
must be the first to see him!” 


“That I can promise, Tarquin.” 
As Hasselrude was ushering Brice out, he 
some advice and a warning 


as I'm sure you will, | 


Paused to deliver 
“Don't underestimate the Gill-Man, 
and sharp. If you do, you coul 
Hasselrude’s words echoed 

to his cottage. 

He found Cody already there, surveying all the neatly 
Taid-our goods for their Devonian Getaway. After a quick kis, 
she efficiently took him through the inventory, But her profes- 
sional manner could nor completely hide her excitement 

"Okay, all the camping stuff is pretty conventional. Totaly 
top-of-the-line gear, latest materials and design, Rigid-frame 
packs, sleeping bags, and tent. New hiking boots for both of 
ts and clothes impregnated with insect-repellants. Hats and 
Saws and shovels. Cookware, MREs. Water purifier 
flashlights, binoculars. Walkie-talkies with a range 


Brice. He's cunning 
id get seriously hurt.” 
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ourselves, Travel by sea might be faster than slogging across 
the swampy land as well. They come with a video we need to 
watch, showing how to assemble them.” 

“That—that's brilliant, Cody.” Brice fell to examining the 
intricately folded, ultra-sophisticated boats, and was sud. 
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struck by a thought, 
“Uh, how much did these cost?” 
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Brice sw: i ct 
ony allowed his next comment, but Cody registered his 
ion, 


“That's just the beginni 
Look at these.” © beginning of my wild-eyed expenditures. 


Cody unvei 
aveiled two pj 
Pistols and rw, 

and dangerous. © enormous 


ihe 3 matte-black 
neatly stacked looking rifles, Extra Magazines 


for both were 











to the sam, 
would paralyze a fish or human, One darn. 


should take him down in approxig at 
Brice was hardly liste: : 
by the other weapor 


as. Their gnarly ¢ 


and vents, spoke of something d. 


deadly force possible 








nd these?” he finally aske 


icing 
; d, gingerly Fingering » 
Barrett M4685. Fifty-calit coiled 





bet ammo, maparie, 
rounds, rigged for single-shot or automatic fire You ae 
youleared to shoot as a kid, right? We'll take et me 
Binge and practice before we leave on the Getaney ny 
has 


they cost four thousand dollars cach, b 


by the way 
Brice dropped into 





chair. “Is this. is thi 





Kind of fire 





power really necessa 
Cody regarded Brice sternly, all trace of humor gone, 
“Listen, Bry, I know you wane to bring the Gill.M an back 
alive. But I know what he did to hum: 
be a killer. And if we can't Cap 
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Cody reached down to pat one of the rifles, 
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electronic ping! that would indicate success in their quest for 
the Gill-Man. 

Almost he prayed it wouldn't come, 
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the only member of the welcoming committee unfamin 
with the visitors, and that deficiency was soon remedied with 
hugsiand air kisses. (Well, Chandi’s kisses impacted air only 
Web's were a little more tactile.) ; 
Brice hadn't seen Chandi Gupta in two years, but found 
her generally unchanged. Petite and dark-skinned, her long 
dark hair clubbed into a braid, often quiet with a generally 
Sober mien that concealed a wicked sense of humor, the 
woman served as a good foil to Web’s extrovert exuberance, 
However, there was one difference in the woman's appeat* 
ance: today she was adorned with tons of Hindi jewelry: big 
earrings, bracelets, and a small jeweled nose stud. As well, 
‘she had traditional ornate patterns painted on her hands. 


that Chandi and Webley had made a recent pt 


‘to visit Chandi’s family, and this adoption 
@ must have reflected that trip. 
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Four people and luggage would have been a tight fit in Brice’s 


small car, so they'd used Cody's hybrid SUV. After they had 
all piled in, it was just a half-hour’s drive to the Narragansett 
Bay Campus of URI. 

Brice conducted the tour with obvious pride. Web and 
Cand sxclaimed at the sweeping views of the picturesque 
be thin islands and bridges, even though Brice felt he had 

pa Bue for the brown lawns of the campus, a result of the 
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‘out, ata place on Route 1A. 
Brice didn’t say much during the meal 
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getting cold feet, are you?” 

“No, no, it’s just chat the magnitude of what we're 

to doshas really hit home. I'm just a litcle nervous.” 
Good, That's how you stay alive where we're going,” 

Back at the cottage, Brice and Cody found an unrepentant 

Webley Stemm walking around in beachwear and drinking 

@ tall iced tea, undoubtedly spiked from Brice’s small supply 
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the tutorial by saying, “And so the machine will always store 
your continually updated return-date in memory. All you 
have to do is hit the launch button, and the portal home will 
open. No need to calculate anything, if you're in a hurry.” 


Webley took the two machines and set them down on the 
side table again. “Okay, now we use one machine to open up a 
small window into the Earth of four hundred an 
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30d bless Intel 
moletronics! Hell, your time machine even still p 


plays music!” 
Dressed in a one-piece swimsuit and wearing one of Webley 
shirts over it, Chandi had come out to join the others 
“What's up? Oh, you're playing chronic argonaut 
Web gave his girlfriend a quick kiss. “Join the Time Patrol 
Baby.” He turned back to Cody and Brice 
“already loaded the software with the digitized specs of 
the Gill-Man, thanks to Brice. The machine will sound an 
alert when it has a hit, and stay fixed on that era. I also set the 
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bedroom door.” 

Brice blushed, but Webley roared. Chandi quirked one 
corner of her lips and raised her eyebrows, as if to say, Don't 
blame me, I'm not the sex maniac. Cody beamed at the success 
of her quip 

When Webley had finished laughing, he said, “Touché, 
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sompletely covered by oceans in the Devonian You want the 
hassle of mounting a fully sea-going expedition? Besides, we 
Know the modern creature was amphibious, 
Hvelling. So we've got to look on the Old Red Co 
4 our feet, so to speak, where you get lots of | Ls 

Our chances are just as good here as anywhere. 
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sions tomorrow. You and 


here,” Brice said. But his voice lacked conviction 

After Bry and Web tended to cleanup, the foursome played 
cards while the alternate time machine dispensed soft jazz 
They drank more liquor. By midnight, eyelids were d rooping 
all around. 


8 Brice off to bed, but he refused. 
gonna sit here on 
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was the window into the sout. But there was something about 
contact with this lone, coolly discriminating, alien eyeball 
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Brice sensed an intellect equal to his own. 

temperament, a mind that could come upon a knothole into 

another universe and calmly investigate it. Perhaps he was 

deluding himself. But the eye did not seem attached to a 
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to avoid contact wich all che microscopic nasties ance you go 
ack there. You can't stay inside some sterile bubble. Might as 
well sartintroducing your immune system to any antigens now.” 
Cody eyed everyone deliberately, before settling her gaze 
on Brice, 

Tm hoping we won't have to actually 
that we've got a tissue sample. Assuming that finger belonged 
to the GillsMan 


This simple statement steuck Brice with the force of a 


go back there, now 


sledgehammer 
He looked at the Ziploc and its contents, pinched beeween 
Cody's slim fingers, 
A liv well, nearly living—piece of the GilleMam was 
5 possession, In just a few hours, thanks to modern 
“quipment, he could have a full readout of the creature's 
DNA. By comparing the Gill-Man's genes with known codons 
from the universal genomic library of present-day creatures, 
he could probably figure out the functionality of che erearune’s 
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Cody left the room and returne d with a small Igloo cooler. 


in our fridge, Brice. Tomorrow— 


m nor putting this th 
ash it in your lab fridge. For now, 


ifie still matters: 
ice will have to do.” 

Brice turned to Webley then, “I assume we can back up and 
review what happened when the creature found the portal, 
right?" 

“Absolutely, The time stamp was saved, even though you 
aborted.” 

Brice began to grow excited. “Great! How do we go about 
this, practically speaking?’ 

Web picked up the little time machine and outlined the 
procedure, “The first thing we do is move the iPod, so that 
the new portal is opened up at some remove from the original 
one, in both time and space. That way we'll be able to regard 
the creature from a new angle and location, while he's busy 
looking in the original peephole. 1 think stepping outside 
onto the porch should satisfy our needs.” 

Web headed our into the night, where the faintest craces of 
dawn were already materializing. The subrle sounds of the 
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Chandi spoke up, asking, 
plish what he outlined though? What then?” 

“"Well, every such paradoxical occurence could simply cause 
the shedding of the old universe, like an old snake skin that 
no longer fits. For instance, the minute you stop th 
from losing its finger, the timeline where he did lose his finger 
becomes a discarded one, no longer inhabited by your quantum 
consciousness and those of the other immediate participants 
ae the paradox. The finger is part of the new universe still, bur 
it’s metely an artifact of the shed universe, as if you had fished 
it out of an alternate dimension. The creature you interfered 
with remains intact. It’s his inaccessible doppelganger that 
lost the finger.” 

Like the fine theotetical physicist she was, Chandi seemed 
to be enjoying this game, and now contributed another possi- 
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to the comfort of his fe! 


of Gill-Men 
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he had before. 
Ba pair turned to face those remaining behind. 
i i and Chandi had dressed in sandals, shorts, and 
vi ie tops for the day’s heat. Not for them the protec- 
era ing boots and hats and thick shirts impregnated 
Me ae oa Now, as “base camp” staff, they had 
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a nounced their firm intention to stage the Devonian 
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N Chandi shook her head rapidly back and forth, earrings 
ouncing, to convey a vehement “No!” 

Brice continued, “And if we had a fourth, then why not five 
or six or seven? Where does it end? Precty soon, we've got the 
whole Marine Corps in Serykers back there. No, two people are 
cnough of a presence, We don't want to frighten the Gill-Men. 
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stance of time travel by humans, (And what constituted 
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2016 to six hundred million BC constitute a” “earlier” nemporal 


voyage, from one perspective anyway?) 
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to share the same invariant universa 
the Devonian as present-day Rhode Island. 

Brice helped Cody down off her perch. Her muscled body 
felt good in his hands, a token of some familiar refuge from 
the tangible, overpowering unrealiry surrounding them. 


Brice and Cody assisted each other in re-donning their loads. 


Brice asked, “The sea’s not in the same direction that the 


Gill-Man took, is ie” 
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{just want to get to the tip of the promontory, so we can see 
What lies ahead,” said Brice. “Then we'll get back in the kayaks.” 

“Sounds good. Shouldn't take too long,” 

The overlapping shards of reddish shale made for tricky 
footing, so they didn’t waste much energy on talking. When 
they came to an empty shell or bone or piece of seaweed, 
they'd stop to look and comment. Some of the wrack exhib- 
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familiar as the organic litter on the shores of Narragansett 
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“Idon't imag 


They hurried rest ins. Let 
Bose 


BAO The slate. In a fey. py" Slipping and 


canny scene ding 


hey were tp, 
PON the wp 


A dead jelly fis}, big 
Belatinous, prismatic mace 
disassembled by ebbtisaiide fis 
under and Over the jellyfish 
sembled their tiny cousins in 
a" harmonica, and said carlet 
bet y 
tego rred a few feet away from the pulsating 
nfesr 


‘ ed with scavengers 
Cody's voice was a t ; 


; fad. tremulous 
fifles are Pretty m ae 
Y much useless here. These : 
tis down by sheer numben 2 hese bastards could bring 
SY appear to be just carrion e. + ; 
aters. They can't have de 
ped any instincts to attack ters. They can't have devel: 


Parachute |, 
HY across the stoney, The 
14nt coelenterate was being 


crawling both 


ubstantially re 


of land 
The 


‘corpions, 


scorpions 


xcept that each was the 


Even on autofire, our 


Prey yer.” 


cetihey anyway, we won't fit 

bly have.” 

Hook kinds like.a Gill-Mae to me, and 
” 


ontinuing 


gained the shors 


¢ human 


Jon 
neinued 
cf8 CO 


came upor 


ne made ther 
side dining, Buc this oF 


ar dal poo! f 


Ashallow ti 
ilobite. The corps 
neal for numer 


med by 
of the chunk 
dead 
creature 


Bur these fish exhit 


formed a m 
pited rather unt 

‘oo shallo 
that. Instead they 


for them 
and tugged at their dinner > 

to swim. But they weren't botherec a mes 
maneuvered quite confidently he nes a peers 
dheitheads out of water as often as not. They darted co 


like rodeo clowns 


As Brice and Cody watched, one of the fish 
hore and back into the sea, & 


pparently 


sated, scampered away down the 
distance of some fifteen feet 

Brice took off his hat and placed it over his breast in @ gesture 
of respect ¥ 

Cody said, “Huh? What? Am I missing something? 

“Do you need a formal introduction to your greatgreat 
great-to-the-nth-power-grandparents? These are Sarempterygts 
lobe-finned fish, the lungfish. Ancestors of the first tetrapods 
a class you and I belong to. First creatures to make the fran 
sition from sea to land. In other words, as close wo Adam anid 


Eve as you're going to see on this trip.” es 
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Now C 

with new 


‘ody regarded ¢ 
a {etrded the simp loo) 
Tespect. “Wows 1 


know Web Said 


d nothin, 
1B we 








nere Homer went bacy | it th me 
the frst lungfish was craw)i, OU OF the gas tS ane 
killed ie.” eet flit 
What happened to Homer world: es 
think Ned Flanders came ry sn) it 
_ Well. we're safe from that fate uns 
“You hope a 
Cody was suddenly struck by inspicai a 
features even Further. "Hey! Here’, chance to fin ph 
trilobite tastes like! 0 eM tey 
Brice thought back ro that momen insAunee 
rants Howlong ago it seemed... He wa, , ahd 


taste of trilobite 


Bur regarding 
his imm 





diate apperite 
“Tthink I'll wait for a freshe 





catch. Maybe we can ree 
in: We did bring fishing gear, after .1 a 
“What kind of bait do you Use for trilobites? 
T don’t know When I was a kie 


1, we used to fish with any 
kind of bread, even Twinkies 


“Damn! My one oversight 
They put the tidal poo! 
had attained the tip of the ; 


in che provisioning!” 








tind them, and in a short time 


promontory 


Here the shore and < liff both curve 
into another inlet 





radually back west 


smaller than their bay, before changing 


direction and extending in a northeasterly direction foras ft 


as they could see, even using binoculars ; 
No sign of any putative settlement of Gill-People revealed 
itself, 



















kn 
pe nit 
atl out 
plain! for 
jac we epurnat 
pice of hu ould 
ae vill in hese 
elo e fro! ute 
Ad you 
He pong MAF x 
jo put it 
a fa not st he Am 
jose syed jor ine eller 
col Vek Brie Aya pte 1 dwe ; 
pout tl it $i land as 
onli aves Mabie 
my ¢ will exh 
yn, There ig rence: 
rd was del celligen' They're 8° 
refuge 50 lungfish ated 
me behavio® ig, sophistic 









prio! 





primitive and 





mstances 





sient arphi 
wie had to be under som 
a dissemin: 
Jy. But his shee 


ation of the spe 


tence outweighs 
«exis 


prevented greater diser 

can't explain it complete Hs 

any objections this developmen.” be 
‘Cody shook her head in bemuseme 


3ill-People’s 
ust weird ...” Abandoning the enigma of the Gill-Peog 


“{ don’t know, it’ 


origins, Cody said, “Well, ler’s get back to the boats % 

Ar the tidal pool, the hapless trilobite had been reduced to 
bones and tatters. The lobefins were all gone, 

Itwas hatd to even identif 
save for an expanse of | 
of the monster 
inland, Whether 
other route, Brice 


ythe site of the jellyfish stranding, 
Beasy slate, since there was nothing left 
he scorpions had all retreated, presumably 


they had scaled the cliff or knew of 
couldn't say, 










some 
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CREATURE FROM THE oxacy Lacony 
When they reached the kayak 
undisturbed, wes 





There's no and the 
discernible » © au 
Teach today. And this is a y, Leclble goal thacaeg 
re Neltered spor Pha: an 
BOF Any sleep lastnight. S01 say we preg We huh 
then get an early start tomorro amp here, ey yp 


“I'm with you on that, 
“Just lead the way.” 

They dragged their kayak up the beac 
clear the high tide mark delineated { 
Then they carried their pac 


Tr was only the work 


said Brice, stiff 
ing 


4 hap 
BE Yawn, 


h even further, rp 
°Y & margin of dried seaweed 
the Face of the elif 


Pop up their two-person 


ks right up 





ofa minute to 
tent and pull out their thin foam u 


some fresh clothing, and the making. 
Then Cody began to strip 
“What do you think you're doing 





nderpads, slecping bags 


of supy 
upper 


“Tsmell like a horse, my muscles ache, and I want swim’ 
“Do we dare?” 

“If the lobefins can survive in the shallows without getting 
eaten, I think we can too, for at least a few minutes,” 

“Okay ... . I guess.” 

Soon both Cody and Brice were naked. They looked at 
each other with a mix of awe and familiarity. Their well 
known bodies seemed alien in this landscape. But the disori- 
enting moment soon passed, and th 





vy hopped gingerly across 
the shale down to the water's edge. Past the mild surf, they 
began to swim and cavort, more like two otters than two hi- 
mans. When they had had their fill of play, they came back t© 
their encampment. 




















hey must have ¢ | 
oy 1 10 
rowing Toaees . 
yyed icas the aa 
eee powered lantern 
ona battery 


ww when we fm 





the sky was B 


made meal, am 


Cody clicked 
‘oo long, Never kno 





d’s been 1m 
on fort rink wood 


4a fire would be r 





nice, but I don't 


P some 
vented yet 


“well 
ng,” Cody dug 2 
eel «ell me what you think 


show you 





Buc first, I wan 


eval J some marker 


pad of paper anc 
aa about these illustration’ 





out of her 





pack, “ 

first-contact purposes: “a 
She sketched out some very realistic cart 
; on object 

Man, a human, some fishes, and other common obj 


of the sun, a Gill 

, in variou: 

relationships, then presented the pad to Brice for his opinion 
“Assuming the Gill-People have any sense of two-dimensiona 

representations, I think you'll become their Da Vinci 
“Well, I was just thinking we might have to rely on drawing, 

fora while, unless we can master their langu: 





, or vice-ve 





“Do they even vocalize? I don’t think Tarquin’s creature 
did, Damn it! There's so much we don’t know yet!” 
But we're fast learners, so don’t fret.” 


The night had gotten considerably cooler than the day. 


‘They tidied up their camp, took their sleeping bags inside the 
tent, and soon were fast asleep, 



























Y alive wit 








Armored and jawlese alerang 
tanks, or Surprisingly modern, in q raint Primitive 
se nools of fish inthe crystal-clear sea ian 1 OF eon, 
this world the bounty ep 






They passed over large formations of olorfu 





coral and other sessile plants 
“You know, you could make 
SCUBA-diving tours back to the Devonia, 
‘Right. Until your first client got eaten,” 
Once they had to 
smallish jellyfish. 
“A school of jellyfish is called a 
‘Oh, Professor Chalefant, you're so brainy!" and sept sits 
By comparison, the land was haa pale eea Brice struggl 
c. Lots of low vegeta ‘ 
growth with no discernible activity of any kind, the mist and spray. 


1 sponge 
and organis Ponget and 










a fortune 





Just conducting 







slow cautiously through several acre of 








: Brice 
Hep soem was cemendous: BT Be as 
ofthe storm Wi aut 
smack,’ you know, An aoe be heard an answel 
hea 
a 
he storm pla = 
{even to breathe throug 
led even 


but 
yed with them for what 
boring 


h 
could make our from their offshore vanta 


at least whar they 












| ved, 
c ickly as it had arrive 
Bur the storm passed over them as qui 
Tt took them until noon to reach the farthest point that : 

, had been abl day. Floating at rest in a small rumbling north, ; 
ea % ; clay alien He looked for Cody, and spotted her only about ten yards 
cove, they used their binoculars to survey w a Ss f ‘a ‘a Pei ini. es 

5 e more of the same,” Cody said, “Still think the ¢ 
Looks like more of the sam Meee: Brice anced at his watch and was astonished vo vee ch a 
ocean route is best? Or should we try hiking for a ik ite elim laicaes 
“No, the sea is where everything is happening in the Midd 










Then he looked toward the sh 
'sg0 ore, 
Devonian. If we're going to find the Gill-People, is going : 
; rs rT nces 
be near the shore, not inland. And it’s easier to cover es 
i : ld be slogging on foot. “cn 
with these boats than it wo! : 


keep going.” 







REATY; 
a, # RE FROW Tae Mace iy 
Bee ett etn to tangy Ry 
“4 aN to paddle clo 
ey had survived thar i 
hen a wall s, 
and wid 


Closer 
ww 
f W. Cody, 
of pallid A, 
a lesh, stip, 
38a locomotive mire tipp| 


ed up ¢ 


sncile the Wall 
with an 
rbquake 


accual liviny 


had thrust UP 


But as the round 

e water, 
sued to cut through the wa 
Lup into the ait— 


yne aurcroPpP!™ 


pped cliff 


albino flesh com 
sn to bring 


jed off the 


changing 
_briny water cascac 
to Brice—his mind began to 


tir 
a massive tal 
flukes, some of ic splashing On 
accept the reality of the situation 
Behemoth had arrived, ee 
Moving like an avalanche, the titanic fish passed anc 


submerged fully, the whole process taking mere seconds from 
its waterproof covering, arrival to departure, Brice could see 
Cody once again. She had calmly stashed her paddle in its 
spring loaded clip holder, and was removing with some urgency 
hher Barrett M468 rifle from its waterproof covering, where it was 
secured to the outside of her pack. Despite her concentration 
on the tas, she spared a glance across to Brice. 

“Bry, you idiot! What are you waiting for! Get your gun, quick!” 
C aad his own paddle, Somehow he wasn’t scared yet, 

garding the whole affair as akin to a whale-watching expe- 


ion, Swiveli 
dition. Swiveling awkward! ly toward his pack, he said, “Is that 
really necessary? 


Cody had her rife 
nh 
the sea, strainin, er hands, and was peering down into 


than sorry! Th, Bt tae signs of the behemoth. “B, 
ty! That thing is just—Here it comes!” etter safe 
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HE Otacy 
taeo 
Brice couldn’: ¥ 


But Cody 





thar saved her lif MOF Physick was the on) 

A monstrous tapered head bro — 
than to Brice, castiny Pesce as the surface closer eo 
platters held cold-blooded m hi Of spray: Byes hig ag beaks 
the b : Pie 





ind hunpe 
Sst Were so big that Brice | git: 


dand shoulders into them 
For one brief moment, Brice imagined h 
Rhynie Cher'’s simulation cate 





he gill shies 


his he Could Ve Dusheg 





relieved he 


A Then reality asserted kin 
The monster's mouth can sae 





ne Open, gaping as wide 

s the entrance to Carlsbad Caverns Multiple ae ra 
flesh-clorted slanting teeth large as daggers seem at Wes, 
backward forever Be 


Shark, Brice thought. Super shark 

Brice had hurriedly acquired his own rifle 
ar the titanic shark, He squeezed 
went high 


Cody 


and now aimed it 
off a shore, loud burst, buit 





was trying to fire again, but her kay 
too severely to allow her to aim 





was rocking 


The shark's mouth closed down on Cody's kayak 

She and Brice screamed simultaneously 

The shark had plainly been intending to nail the kayak 
squarely, If it had, Cody would've disappeared within its gullet 
instantaneously, 





Bur the craft's motion acquired from the recoil of her wore 
, 9 

along with the bobbing occasioned by the shark’s own assaul 

1 the fish’s aim off. 





8€e anyrhj 
rahe NE und, 
egan erWar 
Bees... 4N firing ar a, ret Fron, 
BOMEED the two kayaker yy ttt MMB into che Vang 
immense fu The chart Dak ‘ 











ge. The P 


g her. ‘ 
ockpie was hamPen nD ark carried it for 


gh to es 


efore 
many yards befc 


size 
timate its $12 


ged tc 
iemanaged 0 een, Brie 
pet fits an inch 
Seoenty fit » canvas storm-COVv : 
ak er eyes nearly at wate 
floated free of the sinking wrec , ‘2 
level, she cast about frantically 
moscymicdbythechurning wavelets around hers 
The shark had no such problem. It began to a 

forthe helplessly floating woman. ’ ein 
rys! € acuity. C 

Brice could see everything with crystalline ac 


now 
ering and 


kage. H 
for sight of the predator, 


Jets around her 


seemed to crawl, 








Cody was directly between Brice and the shark. He feared 
hitting her when he fired. 
“Cody! Go left!” 


Cody complied instantly, her arms scy: 
brine, 























thing through the 











Brice drew a bead on the shark’s skull, 
between its eyes. Tryin, 

















» Pulled a the ingy 


PINg tape, anc alice 


the ful} 


magazine into position d jammed 


This time he aimed frst at one ey 
ing both ofthem and the relatively 
bloody soup. 

The shark ceased active sw 
Forward so that its snout bu, 


then the other, reduc 
brain behind them to 


imming, bur its Mercia carried jt 


ned Cody 
Cody screamed again ceaalaes water, and beg: 
flounder and thrash ia 
Brice was slinging his own gun bandolier style, “Cody, it’s 
dead! You're safe!” He reclaimed his paddle and propelled his 
Kayak over to her wich a few swift thrusts 

Cody grabbed on to the crafi’s nose, pulling it dangerously 
down, nearly underwarer. Her eyes were wide as a deer's in 

auto headlights, and her face was bloodless 
Brice tried to speak calmly. “Cody, just hang on, You can't 
climb onboard. You'll sink us both if you try, You'll have to 
stay in the water while I paddle us back to shore. I know its 
seary, but there's no other way.” F oun 
_ Brice’s voice seemed to haye a soothing effect on Cody. By sh 
degrees she began co regain her composure and indomiable i 
ght I was a goner, But you saved me. You § 


he peside 


k to 
ver hand back 
ov 


went hand edily an- 


rasp some stu 


thereat 
chored bunge 
“Tan help by 
“Okay, do it.” ; 
Wh Bree paddling with grim 
her legs, the kayak surged 


Cody 
1 determination and 


i forward, aimed straight 


scissoring 
atin je to Brice—and 
Although the journey seemed interminable ¢ 


0 to Cody—it only took them 
he reckoned, probably doubly so to Cody te 
afew minutes to reach water shallow enough to allow 
touch bottom. Aided by gentle waves, she and Brice beachec 
the kayak. 

Cody collapsed onto the sands here at this randomly chosen 
antediluvian strand while Brice was still struggling out of the 
Kayak. As his foot hit the sand, she began to sob and wail sie 
shudder. 


Brice dropped down and raised her to 
He cradled h loth 
clothing. 


ir, but did 





Part OF me now 


Boing home now.” 


Cody jerked our of Brice’ 


Now her f arms and jumy 


; face was wrathful ea 
“What the fuck! After In: * 
think P'm gonna bail! Thav’s 


ever gave me! 


arly died 

# 1 for our mission yo 
c¢ bigges A 
Bgest fucking insule any 


Brice sr 
stood up slowly, choosing his w. d 
oad 6 Nis words carefully before 


Cody, liste: me. c ic 
Ys lsten to me. There's nothing ba k here that justif 
ustifics 


pees our lives any further. First Contact, rewiring the 
 genome—those are just ideas, just crazy dreams Th 
human race has existed just fine without those shinee He il 
ee aaapan en without them. Nobody needs us to 
ing bac ly Grail. Not at the cost of our lives.” 
‘Don’t they, Brice? Has mankind really done so great? 
Look at the fix we're in. The planet's convulsing thanks toall 
the crap we've dumped on it. Humanity stands in real danger 
‘of going extinct. What we stand to bring back from this e 
might just very well be the thing that tips the balance in 
mankind's fayor. Knowledge that other intelligences have 
ii |, using different approaches to life. That's worth 
, worth bringing back. Even at some risk to oUt 


re, 1 would never 
‘c chink the 


'e argue that point anymo! 
mn adventure if I didn 


ane Jost half our food 


th. Plus, we ca" 


ve also lost 


fish 
all your 


and use 


1 socks.” 


: | Wecan unzip your bag 


“This is not a 
jclike a blanket. And I can share your Spi 
“We're also short on ammo for the Barre’ 
Cody scowled. “That is more 
and patted the stock of her 
"ye still got both guns. On 
hh more than two bullets from 


are shirts anc 
tts NOW: 


serious.” ‘Then she bright- 


Barrett where it bumped her 


ened, 
e shot 


hip from behind, “Bur we 
apiece from two guns is wort 
one gun. I just made that up, by the way.” 

“Oh, great, you can be the NRA spokesman for the whole 
Devonian, But seriously, we've also lost our major mode of 
transportation, A single kayak is useless. We're going to have 
to goon foot from now on.” 


Cody waved at the | a « ‘6 
eee landscape. “Much safer! And look 


Brice tossed u 

oe you! 

1.20152 There’ nst going back 

punch a portal 
Tegroup and re-equi 
ui 

rested and fully prepared.” 

know it, Number 


in the past twenty. 





alleyor rural spor Nt OF sigh i 

a Pt. All we do j Eater i 

Sof tiny portals. And fake ranging show, 87% 
“Okay ; id we could do j *Ots thro, 

Okay, I'll grant you that muct bY nighe as yg 
hick? ich, Bur onc Well 


Ifyou want to replace th 


another from First Light. We a, 





kayak, i'l take 

Could probably get more time off 1. rier 
my job's 

hing soon : 


N20 spur Oh 
§ Nothing. Buy 


you've gor to start teac Uni 
Mess you intend 
nd to 
quit 


the faculty... ? 
Pays 3 
“And if you don't want to 

back ar all? Just for more foo. 

do that anytime, 





kayak, then why gp 


and ammo? We, an 
ie minute we 


1 and clothe 
tight up to ¢ 
That's the great thir 





TUN OU entirely, 
bout the 





¢ gadgets, 
Cody parted the iPod tim: 


A and Brice yelped 
“What? What?" Cody said 


The backup time machine! It just took a bath! 


machine holstered at her hip, 
















“Its moletronics, dummy. Once it dries out, it'll be fine! 
think. Even older semiconductor boards could take such pur: 
ishment.” 

Brice was clutching his head. “It's not all moletronics 
What about the screen and the controls? Oh God, wert 
Screwed if we lose our failsafe unit!” 

‘came over to Brice and put her arms 
deeply and seriously in the eyes: 
I ‘one working time machine, 
ly gers, when it comes (0 various mo 





around his waist, 
"We are not 


which is al 
ol 












and fora sulling Brice Neda 
TsupPO%*** er exnbFie pu ily about endange 
Cody tighteree rears gor eSPeC™ : sponsibility fo! 
ve gor fet your ; ke full re : at of that 

you've 8° sgerhe e shit 01 

Yor Were in this OBENED Tse beat the sh! ie 

is afery. Look at ho each! Lam so PP 

my own safe ascra 


oratin 
$0 prow p of ame : 


Cody's words and acti 
somew! 


‘ons had the effec 


hat. Now that the harrow ing 
ancestor of Carcharor 


eb 


the worst the Devonian had 


$ 
us actack 


Brice’s anxiousness sah 


orded 
bythe shark—certainly an unree rde se ee 
ue — leaving them uninjured, Drie 
ast, leaving them un 
megalodon—was P ¢ 


feel that perhaps they had faced 


to throw at them. 
“Well, I would hate to shut down the portal and reoy 








en it 


not knowing if we're going to jump to an alternate timeline or 


not..." 





fou sce! There's another solid reason not to chicken out 
now.” Cody paused, then said somewhat sheepishly, “And 
besides; Pd feel like a total failure if we cut 
trouble. I've never aborted a wildern 
intend this one to be the first!” 

Brice grinned, “Ah, 


and ran at the first 


ess trip yet, and I don’t 


machisma then! 1 should ve 


t I was bringing Ernestina 














fore, with he 
lovemaking tn the Devonian had | 
and tittilating, Bur this san 
chaotic, frantic, urgent Mindless 


When they were finished, 


ind Brice 
and senses, and coher. nt thouphr 
that he'd try all his life to duplicar thi _ 
But he wasn't Sure he'd ever fy bi 


shark for the necessary forepay 

The two resolved to hale traveling ; 
dragged the lone kayak up beyond the 
Setup their tentamidst som. 





that crop hadn't developed yer—buyx with son 
succulent plants with far jade leaves ¢} 
when pinched, releasing a gush of « k 
“This is addictive, like Popping bubble-wrap, said Cody 
Don't ingest any of thac! In fact I'd stop and wash iy 
hands right now.” 
"Oh, come on, it's just like aloe vera I's probably good fo 
your complexion.” 
Cody made as if to smear the goop on her face. 
“Cody!” 
‘Oh, alll right, Mister Yuk 
They enjoyed a meal of reconstituted chili, com chips, and 
dried fruit. Exhaustion struck as they were cleaning up, ad 
they crawled into their tent while the sun was still an hou 
above the horizon. cite 
Tn the morning, Brice awoke fecling utterly Bee 
Simply finding himself alive after yesterday's een 
made their prospects seem bright. He roll 








Ca 
jd run throt 


cou a 
apatae! ‘ody to have in 
se temas wise OF ioe jeer 
fying eye wo of everythiNE phase? 
bees, ct nocula. 
0 on chem. Compass, bit 
hadn't crippled cies = 
‘i i had them all in his r Saat ere ; : 
aes pedaroundahetent savoring ie secon’ 
Dyck sreeted him peaceft 2 
Eons via ory for mile s in either directior 
«dn, The beach stretched away emf 


Empty 
The kayak was gone 







Brice felt his jaw drop. oes 
He swiftly turned to their pack, wher : sae 
tent. No exterior clips or cinches appeared to ha 


ened. Nonetheless, he made a hasty, preliminary ir 





Nothing seemed miss 
Except their boat 
Brice couldn't imagine what to think about this 


woke Cody 


She came fully and quickly alert at Brice’s simple, “Boat’s pone 
Scrambling out topless, wearing only a pair of Brice’s box 
«15 baggy on her, she took in the sight of the bare beach with 


her own eyes, 
“Did you look for tracks?” 
“Not yer.” 





“mon,” 

They walked care 

ny Nalked carefully across the beach, so as not to disturb 
a traces of i is 

y of an intruder, Between their tent and the spot 


whete the 
"et they had dumped the kayak, they encountered no signs 


igs 
SCUBA flippers haa -, 
wone® Fegarded the track. 
The Gill-Man. te was 
“Tt was 4 Gill-Person » im 
One We wounded.” 
“Right, right, You think ; 
them?” 


Tdo. And by the end of 
Gnd’ of today, I bet we're a lor 


Ahurried breakfast was followed | loser 


qually 


and oiling of Cody § Barrett M486, to + Apid clean 
»» (0 repair any 


by her swim, She loaded the rifle, dtared se to 
Hoa then slung it across her back to help dun oe 
down of their camp. Once all their pear tan ns 
hoisted the pack onto his shoulder, Se 
“Tecan carry that for a while roc 
*You know what? W n your hand, youre ding 


more than your share. Don’t swe at the grunt work,” 


“Okay. But carry your ¢ gun. You've 
eyes peeled too 
“After yesterday? After this morning? I think I'll sleep with 


0 to keep your 


my eyes open!” 
Before th 

ng. So th 
Aon-sandy terrain that would make for easier hiking. S 


‘ould proceed directly north, they had 10 find 
hey 


set west, inland, at first. 


Even this early, the sun was very hot 
i en Cody his hat, & 
up with sunblock. Brice had given Cody hi a 


the one she had lost during her dunking at 
a makeshift replacement for himself out 0} 


They made sure 


re 


hig! 


egant ¢ 
and beg" 


{ at one P' 


pped 
They OPP was 


passag 
The path of their passag Se ecria 
price wondered if the prob 
sacerned by a trail of destruction 
‘Asthey progressed north, they 
sea on theit right, out of sight 
the noise of surf to «! 
Around noon, they reached a barrier, 


aware of the 


continued to be 
he lowed 


The quiet of this era a 


ravel far. 


» two kinds of 
The fern plantation met a cycad forest, the tw 
: eterogenous interface 
growth intepenetrating cach other at a heterogenous inter 


‘jumbled border zone. 
The eyeads resembled their modern counterparts: vertical 


chesthigh stacks of fringed foliage on long stalks springing from 
*kind ofimbricated trunk, surrounding a central naked seed. 


packe 


n impenetrable barrier. 
arrel plants. “Damn! I 
















Soast From last ny 





S campsit, WM, Flap 
meen Not only war cheno Sind hen 
es elow directly into the was herent butig 
the vertical rock. The cy t eee rcp 
ith the cycad. th right-h, Wes 
they trooped inland MG hy 


By dusk, th 


forest stil 
their path, 





ind Brice felt weary 


A desultory supper, mark 
lowed by immediate reerc 


only once, to th 


& up, 
Sparse cony 
F ‘etsation, wy, 


he tent fi 


ed by 
fol 





sleep. B; 
P: Brice ay 


ound ¢ 
drumming on the ten om 


Blearily, he half roused himself. They hy, d 


about topsy 


i 
fe several pans 
turvy after supper, Brice such 


and bowls scattered 


his arm out of 





he tent flap and righted them all, tocolk 


directly back asleep 
Sunlight heralded th 


ct the 
tain, then dropped 

morning. Brice congratulated him 
ut 

some of which he and Cody 


selfon having collected a 





two quarts of delicious rainwater 





eagerly without feeling the 
need to purify it. This was probably the cleanest rainwater 
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time-portal snapshots, 


The creature's lithe but obviously 


powerful limbs were 
protected by scales as supple 


ee on as the finest chainmail. Its color- 

voce nate Vernal green, except for th 

ips, eye sacs—ti ae 
acs—tinged pinkish. “1 

: h. The 

Webbed and clawed, 5 Ee 


wea 
6 comparable to 


parts— 


ad been 
devolved 


y “ompatison, 








enough presence of 








50 much for all the ip 
“eae "ams Of celestial mechani 
The crearur It , 
Ft mouth flexed, as iFic wished 

A shed to speak. Butno 
W rds emerged Neither did it rai ts own hand in a recipro 
Sesture. 

But instead there issued from this emissary of another 


(thinking?) species a voiceles wordless—sencation, 
A sensation apprehended dir 


utterly inaudible ley el, 
How to define what he felt? 
his mind, a rising im 


rectly by the humans on an 


Brice experienced a tickle in 
age from his subconscious, a stirring 
along his entire nervous system, a somatic command. 









otion 
whole 0 
re the 
Telepa so. Alway® 5 
a he thinks. AIO x eeust our Sixt 
Pracelveate WE ROIMB OTs we jus 
Mea ee But for now | Bi 
‘| don't know. The Gill 


Jimbed to their feet 


humans 
ical supremacy 


re sand Cody 
ysl, Brie and Cody 
fd ys 
snc of his innate pl 
we ale—merely took a 


completely 
Man seemed unwa 
ps confid 
eusting, oF perhap oa 
H Sinlog the cesta was indeed 1 
= cir pack. 
step or two away from their pa ae 
t tep Brice and Cody took toward their dropped 
‘or every step Brice 3 boneed 
pack and guns, the creature cook an equal step away, c 
to the boulder-strewn edge of the plateau. Finally, the two 
time-travelers had regained their possessions, including 
their guns, 


Cody hefted the 


Barrett rifle thoughtfully, 
when 


nd under what circumst; 





vena ances she might shortly have 
use it, But at the end of her g 
quick deliberations, she 

the gun over one shoulder, Pte 

After donning ¢h 

BMe pack, Brice did | 
likey 

Fa violent Confrontation wag in th erate aan 
HeCIp) : 
} pisted bya nervous accident fsa Sean be 

humans, Of fen thooti 

+ OF this, 

oe Brice Was determi “ Bn the part f 





He h, id to 
UBht gap, then fos... 
On the far side 


 fo0r oF three 


On thar last bit 


Once both Bric. 


Side of the bouldo, et 


easily down the in lin 


Even on land ig exhib 
Suspected, would by, 


waters, 


Brice and ( only 


tried to emular 
bur found the footing tre 


uchero 
Onee or twice, Brice felr lik 


Sase him to pitch forward in 1, 


Fecover himself eac 


h time 
They reached the borrom 
tation cease 


beginning of ch 


of d 
hd pure unadorned 
some hundred yar 
about their busir 


6 Were Meant to follow 
Brice took 4 tentative step our onse the mud, His boot 


Immediately sank in up to the ankie He removed his foot 


161 


j 
king sound. 


Think 
i Bi 

here,” sate 

ng out ¢ 

re walking 


yur bude 
har 10 ¢ 
tl hing, He's 
anything 
, sho 
xed up one foo! 
ic had lifte¢ 


chi 7 
icate 


ui dup 
Can'ty 


re in the ne 
to gest 


Brice tried acu 
ad. How well the 
Sing, be could 10 5 


his 
his meaning, he coul 
smething ince 
and strode off 

Within a shore tin 
mud dome 

Well, next tim 
Jisappointment 

Where do you think h 


© to haul us 

‘Who knows? Mayb: 

across on! ‘a 
Haye you se , 


now we've only ab) { them from a distance 


¢ beings yer? I 
bur haven't 
They might not be a tool-usin, culture 
How,” mused Brice, “could they have constructed their 
homes then 
Idon't know 
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The hot Devonian sun, climbing the sky, beat down on 
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Pleasant tidal reck—mud and and salt and iodine and decaying 
sea life—wafted over them. The air smelled like the cradle 
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how they were to accomplish the impossible task of crossing 
“nent Man's next actions explained everything, 

From his stooped posture, Mudshaper bene forward even 
further, until the palms of his webbed hands hovered parallel 
to the mud, a foot or so above the wet sands, 

And beneath his fishy palms, the mud hardened to the 
Consistency of cement. 

Mudshaper shuffled forward, pushing the path of hardened 
mud ahead of him, like a railroad that laid its own track just 
in advance of its cars, 

The original creature, their unnamed guide, a Cody 
and Brice’s reaction, plainly intending to bring up the rear, 

‘Tentatively, Brice pee a the small gap of mud between 
solid shore and new path. His adyance boot rested solidly on 
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have so many questions—" 

Mudshaper held up one hand. Please, not yet. First, we 
share sustenance from my sweet pool. 

The creature leaned forward and dipped a hand into the 
waterfilled well in the center of the dome. Brice could see 
that the walls and lip of the well were formed from hardened 
mud just like the dome 

Mudshaper’s big hand emerged clutching an easy dozen of 
slams. The bivalves resembled modern razor clams, long and 
thin, shells colored blue and white. 

Mudshaper held the clams out to the humans. Please, 
Partake of the Mother's bounty. 

Cody stretched to accepta couple of clams, and Brice followed 
suit. Using their Leatherman tools, they cracked the shells a 
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himself through the air. He penetrated the invisible ba 
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effortlessly, sliding outside into the water wit g 
finest Olympic diver. A few drops escaped from his passage to 
splatter on the hardened floor 

Brice and Cody, looking through the chest-high wall of 
water as if viewing the glassed-in swim area of a polar bear 
exhibit ata zoo, watched Mudshaper rocket away through the 
water until he was out of sight, 

Cody turned to Brice. Brice suspected that her generally 
stunned and slack-jawed appearance mirrored his, 
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shaper suggested?” 
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Speaking in a whisper (although it seemed u nlikely any of 
the Gill-People could hear them through the wall of water), 
Brice said, “Should I do it, Cody? Should I get us out of this 


lousy situation right now, before we end up as worms down 
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‘Cody managed to get onboard fairly deftly, Brice clambered 
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being designed for a passenger. But with Windy steadying the 
craft, he attained a fairly stable position at last, holding on to 
bungee cords, 
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“Everybody, listen! The campus is under si Monsters 
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Nervous laughter and even jeers rippled through his audience. 

Brice Persisted in his efforts 

“Don’t laugh! You have to believe me! I'm totally serious! 
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Plague. But we can stop it if we act fast enough!” 
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Now the reaction of the crowd was even more skeptical, 
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The sight ofthe steel ranks, one of them draped 
where he had intended to stash his lone Gill-Man specimen, con- 
fronted him with almost more accusatory irony than he could 
stand. What hubris! And now he was paying for it 

Among the supplies for subduing specimens, he found the 
bags of icthyotoxin. Beside the store of raw powder stood a 





backpack-style spray dispenser, Brice snatched it up and pumped 
the nozzle. Milky white liquid jetted out. He recognized the 
icthyotoxin already in solution, from prior use 

Brice dashed out of the Aquarium, struggling into the 
straps of the dispenser as he ran, He headed for the source of 
all the confused nois 

Reaching the northern edge of the campus, Brice looked: 
down from his higher elevation on an impossible scene. 

Out on South Ferry Road, a fairly steep incline 
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Brice started to get angry. “For Christ's sake, Web! Just shut 
itdown!” 

“All right, all right, no need to get huffy!” 

Web took an iPod from his pocket, and commenced fiddling, 
with the controls 
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Atthat moment, Cody called out, 

“Look! Inside! It’s Mudshaper!” 

Emerging from a crevice, the baseline Gill-Man moved elum- 
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Ofcourse, Brice Human. You need not even have asked. 
Is this not what friends do for one another? I guarantee my 
help, and will do all I can to coerce Fishcaller to aid us. 

Brice let out a sigh of relief. Whatever unforeseeable steps 
he might yet take in an attempt to ameliorate this horrible 
tragedy, he now could draw on the alien skills, talents, and 
perspectives of Mudshaper: 

Some faint glimmering of a possible course of action to 
remedy the multiple tragedies he had unleashed was glinting 
beneath the muddy surface of the present, growing clearer every 
second, like that long-ago flash of a Ripper beneath the original 
Black Lagoon that had first launched this whole generation= 
spanning, millennia-spanning affair into motion, 

Brice addressed the individuals before him, three humans 
and a Gill-Man, Web and Chandi and Mudshape® 
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